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1 Fir, N Na BYr N 2 40 W. Ky. WP NW 8 
y hon e in 5 juſt idk neceſſary” a a War — — 
Defence of our People, againſt Uſurpation and Brumny, 

we cannot hope, alas 1 *you will unbend your Mmid with 

TH this Nature, when noleſs than the whole Theatrical Monur- 

chu is danger, amd the Province of Drury-Lane, together with "the 

adjacent — N yon. Ter, Gracious Sir, there are Tramſch. 


ions in your Kin that Tour Biguity and bigh Station will not 
let jau łknom, unleſs conveyd to you thus by ſome of your Su jelkv. 
Kuom then,” Ste, hat you ure likely ta hade Forei eres dg as well 
&Domeftick; \for:Meonſrevur-d'Ancour has late in Cunfebls- 
35 Four Houſe end Intereſt : It bro e our on the zor 
ber Let, and every Paſt in London and Weſtminſter. hon News 
yr it. Tots wn remember, moſt "warchful Sin, if"rbeſ# : 
Traublet Hatice not rgndred you: tneapable, that this \Phecs Rei 
muſt .it ina Dedication, ) as ſent to vont by me ahve three Ten 
ago, undbr this Fair. Title of The Modiſh Citizens, from Ee Bott 
Alamode. —- It ſpoke Engliſh enough to be underſtood, 2 the 
Nagy: it was (like other Works of this Kind)) afted ſometimes, and 
huet En euer fince. Nom, Sir, this French Refugee being thus" enten 
din d, andeagituwere i in \Artitles with "you, out, is go t "ther Houſes, 
and tho you. 0 hy. Reaſon of your Culaniities)) may bnve lighted 1, 
yet yon oy "= of the moſt riſmg Authors uf this Age builds very mib 
bas — it in 1 Front. of this Campaign." „ R AN? 
er ferious Sir, ir the Cuuſe of this Dedication, for fe h ĩt ſhalt 
be, the there has hitherto been no Scraps of Flattery nor Latin, 
bus you ſhall baus one of em by and by, the other you ure not cupa- 
ble of ; and tho [might bave ions it upon-you bya another Name, and 
fold you the Maidenhead twice oder, yet 1 held it no more fair — one 
ways than poſſible t other, . but-only\ expe this Child of ours ( almoſt 
fore. Tears old) fmce it conlld prattle . the Stage . 2 was 


ſcarce one, 


Reddere qui voces jam Kir Pu N 


2 1 ; 


— 


Fpiſtle Dedicatory. To” Tae 


Jom gently break into Latin) may be cloathed, and ſent abroad 
to ſee the Shops at Weſtminſter-Hall, che Change, and other fine Pla- 
1th. dud for key. tap Dethicmion. Wirenillyxegranble you, Sit; 
| 225. 2 ; = Dr by actos Sub ecke Fer Bf 

on, Edi ſocle, Erode, Epopec in, 1225 Ne Surpriſes, 

 - intrigues, Delicacy, and the Devil and all, which they tell us ſhou'd 
- or ſhou'd not be in a Play, nor in their Poems of their Iambicks, Dithi- 5 
rambicle, Anapeſticks, and Trochee's, which loſt are one Foot long, 1 
and Fother ſhort like the lame Miller in Qdipus. Theſe have been vb 

all praiſed under your Patent, with the Great Seal of England un- 

| 40611 | theſe forty Tears, and as familiar to you as the Play-Houſe 

1 Tunes. The firſt is an Air, the ſecond a Chacone, and the third an 

Overture, commonly: called the Courtain Tune, the reſt Act. Tunes. 

Now a little Greek muſt come in, according to Ariſtotle, oi M r,. 

that r Art, oi pſy d (wnitaas, Cuſtome, reg: fg © vis, Song, that's 


' Mrs, Tofts, ei F öenise, Dance, that Mr. de Ruel and bis Wife, 1 
mich Ariſtotle ſays are abſolutely neceſſary. Nom tho I couldtell 7 "a 
that you have a Genius extraordinary, great natural Gifts, a Wit = 


Jiu and fruitful, an Underſtanding clear and diſtinct, Strength of 
| gd! and Sweetneſs 95 Tanger z yer 1 will be unjuſt 5 — 
Charatter, rather than injurious to your Modeſty. You have 1a no- 
| ble Idea of Poetry, tho never infected with it, and can tell what a 
Ni worth better than he that wrote it. And bowever Writers y 
may complain and curſe themſelves in Prologues for being Poets, yet ig 
au haue pay d more for it than any of em all. Tou are a Patron of Þ 
the Muſes, for whether they get any thing for Dedicating or no, you 1 
are ſure to pay ſomething for it s acting. O how welcome ! hom heartily A 
welcome is a good Play to your Temper! and what an open Houſe you 
babe kept for the Author and his Friends on the third Day ; nay, ſome 
* gimestheſixth or nitnh. Thus did you firſt raiſe your Regiment, and then 
| ſupport it; and in time of Action in fear of a Defeat. How did you ſend 
Per your own Money, and recruit your Actors with it, when there was no 
other. Ammunition in the Camp? Have you not with great Intrepidity 
eppoſed all Danger? How did you perſuade againſt an Union that 
might haue cruſht or ſunk the Actors, if Veſſels of ſuch Power had once 
 grappled? What Pains have you ſpared; Charges declined, to have 
#he Favour of the Audience? Jun have dreft, and turn d, built and 
Alter d for the beſt. But Numbers and Subſcriptions are enough to 
fink one poor Prince. However, Sir, be cheerful, you have a 2 


Cauſe, and à juſt Town, and tho your Adverſaries are powerful, yet 
? SEND 1 3 | : | they 
"On — et _ 


The Epi le Dedicatory. * 


they are ciuil, and went ds an unfair king but the whole Town foal 
know it. If the Adminiſtration. of Affairs kas not been fo kind of your 
1 de, why it may mend, and a little more Credit be given to Hand 
Seal. Confider, ouxs is free Natian, ano w 2 7 marnt 

at 


mal Articles with one Comp 2 5 as well as the other ſame time. 
I can't imagine. The War ſeems to be a generous one, and 
rather to provide for themſelves, than ruin you. Be not Jealous, Sir, 
of any Injuries, while thoſe noble Lords, Patrons 0 Liberty, where er 
they come, give Countenance to you, and will diſtimpuiſo Ribhr from 
Wrong. —W hich puts me in mind of a Paragraph i in your Patent, the 
Patent Words are, And the better to preſerve Amity and Corre- 
ſpondence betwixt the ſaid Companies, and that the one may not 
encroach upon the other by any indirect Means, we will and or- 
dain, that no Actor or other Perſon employed about either ofthe 
ſaid Theatres, erected by the ſaid William Killi igrew and Sir Willi- 
am Davenant, or either of them, or deſerting his Company, ſhall 
be received by the Governour of the ſaid other pany to be 
employed in acting, or in any matter relating to the Stage, with- 
out the Conſent arid Approbation of the Governour o the ſaid 
other Company, when the ſaid Perſon ſo ejected or deſerting 
was a Member, ſignified under his Hand and Seal. This I dont 


doubt to ſee 5 ao ſerved, that the Licenſe may not ſwallom up the 
Patent, nor che Patent cruſb the Licenſe — this « Diviſion 
of the Houſes cloſed again, and brought, like a Comeay, to a h 

| Nene — N Sir, proceed: according ro Horace 7 
. 10 - ——— —Servetur ad imun 98 | 

' Qualis abi incepto proceſſerit, & ſibi conſtet, ©/ 

And thus (wrong d) Sir, I haue like' a Gardiner preſemed you with | 
a Melon of your own, which you had overlook d, and much good 
mey + it 4 Jau. 


I am, "Fg 
Your moſt obedient Servant, 
85 (Tho in Articles) 


RICHARD ESTCOURT. 
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” Roy Black Coat, when. Morning is the Faſkion, is 
more genteel than the beſt Ught- colour d. one. Now, 
finding a Tranſlation (which is all the Faſhion): of the 
ſame Piece 


juſt going to be printed, I found THEN or NEVER 
was my tiene to prefer my old Friend, like 2 


Non and MINE ; büt however, if it be;Praſe, J put it into 
Vetſe and ift be Vęrſe, A L put it. into Proſe than make it my 
wn For tis ſo obanged, NO BODFHOGAN KNOW II. 
80 without thinking this a CON FED.E RA CY; you may 
oss 1 have done by many a one, look it over; laugh, ſtretch 
your elt. now ir / by, and-go ſee a better. 1 think I am obli- 
e ho e often nt ds Eig. . 

Witt che ee Bo oui Thins, gre e (Favor * 2K) hab 
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PROLOGUE. 


ppoſe, 8 one ned 


etting into a Ball 
at Cgurt, by ſtieking to a Lord: For the ſame Diffeience I 


ackndywledge 2 'Mre'VANB ROUGH 's Power of Ver- 


PROLOGUE. 
mn 
1 1 or of late like Prefaces bave been, 


Or Bills of Fare, to eu ry ſerv'd up Scene. 
Th have been — 5 explain'd, 


e SCIBTUL 


won d be al. 
To Night you are ated at a cheaper Coſt, 
Nor do we of our Treat deſpair or boaſt. 
Some Mirth, ſome Pity mg 
We laugh in Nature, and 
Nor wou'd we ſhock your Reaſon, or 5 . 
= do the Paſſiens up to Bombaſt riſe. on 
Mon d but ſo — at length appear EIN UG 


move, 


The ſiukting Radek Mule Stage to rear, urge, 
With $0 19 TA digeſted Rage n N-qu- o 112 
To 722 lier of the Age, he. u 14 
Vile 127 995 atce. Yi wou d go down, 5 * 
Nor ſhou d hd wy era Reformer s Frown : Wem Ons 

The Stage Sk: ſe ſhou'd know, deſigu d COS! aN 


At once 2 pleaſe, and to inſtru# Mankind ʒ 
But ſuch baſe OH Jprings have of late been bern 


That Senſe or Mod w 

Our prudent Aut holg 1222 N 

Therefc - in * 7 2 veils his Name: z 

And K iſgrms had much rather 

Bluſh 1 Col OG an be known the Fate, SA Wr 1 
The * Ne 1 in fear muſt judge, N 
Leſt his ru ſwoIÞA move his beſt Friend's Grud geg. rb 
As who can aan the Play commend, OY Sy 
But that he may oblige bs beſt of Friends. EA ond 


Or after all 705 oſe 12 firſt Rate She, 


Some virtuous Boats bud the Parent be. EO 
Then trembling Beaux, beware what Faults you find, | 
Nor dare decry the Features of her Mind, 


Left her avenging F E yes 605 d firike Farr Judgments bl bl ind, 
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.— A hat 


8 SCE N *„ 4 (Hendon Room in » Symons” 17 He 


"1 be Ld Rice and Mr. ymons. 1 : 
ver, pretty kionſe tbis Mr. Strong.” 22 
Mr. Hm. Convenient for my Babel, 
4 \ Sir Rice: hope you reſted well laſt night. 
2 Sir Rice, No, I had no Reſt at all, and | am glad on t. 5g 
1 Mr. Sym. How, dir !! 5 os 
*. Sir Rice, Tis very true, Sir; if 1 bad wants Lodz ings to 
1 ſleep i in, 1 had not come into Cheapfede + There are a thouſand 
3 places about Town that are good for nothing elſe; ſilent Holes, 
. where Fornication, Treaſon, and Adultery lie lurking. No, 1 
* come hither becauſe I wou'd not ſleep, becauſe I wou d not 
have my Wife ſleep. I am old, and ant but little; but ſhe's 
. fuch a Termagant, nothing but Watching and Faſting can 
tame her. 
Mr. Sym. Why, I have one too, Sir, that's much, I believe, 
* of her Temper. 
3 Sir Rice, Haſt thou ſo, Old Boy? Im glad on't r faith : 
T But thou art not a Cuckold 1 pe.” - 
B Mr. Sym. 


7 
9 
* 


are 18 


. 
ce per 


The Far Example, 


Mr. Sy. He. ſo too, Sir; tho by = Method of Rs 
I don't , +19 what to g gueſs: I am never abroad, ſhe very ſel- 


Aa at home :..I go.to bed by Eight at Night, and am up again 


by Six in the Morning; ſhe comes to bed about Five in the 
Morning, and lies till Three in, tl A. Afternoon: I hate Company, 
and ſhe can't live without it, tho! it be never ſo extravagant : 
Cards and Dice are her perpetual Diverſion, tho' ſhe knows I 
found at the very ſight of em: She's handſome, and thinks 
me ugly g hg x Strapper and Tm a Pigmy ; ſhe's 20, and 1 
50 : and know but one thing in the World, we agree in ; 
and that is, we wiſh one another at the Devil. 


Sir Rice, A Couple well match'd indeed; thou may ſt be an 


Alderman in time, Little S; mon. What, 1 I ſuppoſe ſhe 


has an entire Command of thy Caſb, ſets thy Yellow-Boys 


a flying, ba 
Mr. "OA No, Sir, I thank you for that; as our Humours 


are different, ſo our Purſes are diſtinct ; ſhe 105 her ſeparate 


Maintenance, which ſhe gets by Her otro When firſt 
ſhe took to Gaming, ſhe had confounded Mun and my 


Purſe paid fort; but in time I grewiangry, and Fortune grew 
kind. She'll get more at a Sitting than a North- country At- 


torney will i op, a whole Term I believe ſhe'd bfeak the Bank, 


i they wou d e to play withy her, ſhe ha F ſuch a deſpe- 
rate hand. pollbl, 7 4 
4 | 


- Sir Rice, Is th 


Mr. Sym. Then - hs ber s 8 48 uſe of em; they 
but per ipage, ſhe; hires em, and pays em their Wa- 
e Prentice, Journy-man, and a Book- 
be has her Page, her Footmen, her Cooks, and a 
decay 5 40 Merchant far her Butler, that gave an Hundred Pound 
* Warbe. n * 15355 . 
1 ahi d Peter . 
erg 


1, Or ſhell be follow d too. Exit Sym. 


* Get. gh; go For But do ſt hear, look. to thy Wife, 
follc 
3 What 


, Fit 8 tleman in the Gonna "houſe 8 to 
Wee — $99 ” a [ Exit. © 


27 come: Sir Rice, I be our Pardon, Buſineſs ou 
Pt uſt be foflow'd. * FE” 


D—— _ or > Aa bee; r Ji; 
= W ae ARIAS INE ISS A 
F $4 3 Be Cos r x08 8 8 
3 . „ 3 0 8 | bs 
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* 
A 


1 


or f bh Nadi Gre. 


What in the Deyils name made me matry? Were thete not 


Fools enough before, but I muſt thruſt my Head in among em, 


to make one of the number? I don't find | care for my Wife, 
and yet I am jealous of her; I belicye'ſhe do's not care for me, 
and therefore 'cis ten to one put ! have reaſon: Ob Matrimeny 


and Cuckoldom, bow lovingly they walk hand in ay 
together. 1 


Euter Sir Charles. 1 21 
Sir Ch. Sir Rice ap. Adam! Tbis is an unexpected good For- 


tune ; you are welcome to Town, Sir. i} 45 


Sir Rice, Ha! What a Miſchief Makes him here, is he de- 
quainted in the Family : ? A 18 


Sir Ch. How are all our Friends in Wales. 2 rr Mrs. Regen 
marry'd yet, and has my Lady Damdy loſt het Tympany ? ©: 


: 7 * * 5 : l RM 
; I 
# 


Sir Rice, The Rogue's-as familiar, as if he was the dearcle | 


Friend I have; tho' he knows I hate him worſe than a Land- tax. 
Sir Ch. Why ſo muſty, my old Knight of Ballon? What 
freſh Diſcoveries in the Land of Heraldry ? If — haſt found 


out a new Spot of Ground there, tell me, I've an Intereſt at 


Court, and will get a Patent for thee. 


Sir Rice, Look e, Sir Charles, you may ridicule that Science 
2s much as you pleaſe; ; but let me tell you, Heralds and Genea- 


logiſts are as uſeful in a State, as Lawyers, or Phyſicians, which f 


Conſideration has inclin'd me to that Noble Study. 


Sir Ch. I ridicule it! By Sol and Mercury I — it: Love 


a Man of Diſtinction, one that canrun me up a Family to the 


very Source, and tell who ſuch a Lord's Grandfather's Great | 


Grandfather was; tho perhaps to the ignorant part of the 
World, his Eather was hardly ever heard of. 


Sir Rice, Why, that I can do: Here's a Preſent now for my 
Lord Muſhroom, in which I prove bis Lordſhip the 350th by 


Deſcent from one Alarick, not the Goth, but a Turn-ſpit in King 


Pippin's Kitchen, — This Turn-ſpit marry d the Scullion's Daugh- 
ter, and by her had 24 Children, 17 of which, from Porters, 


Poſt-boys, and Link-men, came to be. Marqueſſes, Barons, and 
Peers of France. Now from the youngeſt of theſe, whoſe Po- 


ſterity came in with William the Conquer, is my Lord Mad 
room deſcended. 


83 | Sir Cb. 


cer ſince. 


Sir Cbarler ? Who's turn is ie to be a Cuckold 
hunt but upon a hot Scent. 17 


you Joy. 


ts — — — 
— — — — — — 


Tie Far "Example, © 


Sir Cb. By thePlcaſures of Women l aber 


Sir Rice, Who do you think now are the antient'ſt People 
under the: Sun 2 : 


Sir Ch. The Jews, ſurely. 2 
Sir Rice, The Jews! no, nor the Turks neither: No, no, 


the Wild rip, Why, they came into freland before the 
Flood, Man. 


Sir Ch. What! and were they found there after the Flood too? 
Sit Rice, Ay, ay, alive: _ luſty, and have been there 


Sir C6. T thought the Flood had ſivept away all. 


Sir Rice, All ! no, not at all: Tis true all the known Parts of 
the World were deſtroy'd 5 but Ireland was undiſcover'd then, 
and ſo it contina'd till Glasl, his Time. 


Sir Ch. Sir, L reverence your Knowledge. rr will you Te- 
folve me one Queſtion 2 


Sir Nice, Ay, Boy, Whats that? 

Sir Ch. Out of w hat great Family did the firſt Cuakold 2. > 
Sir Nies, ' They are of a very antient Family can: tell You, Sir 

Sir Cb. 1 wonder t has not been extinct e er this? 


Sir Nice, How ſhou d it, wbilſt fuch vigorous Abgors as you 
nos It in countenance > What are you gaping here f 


TNT > you nevet 


Sit Ch But ſometimes I miſtake the Foil, Rt had now 5 
think on't, Sir Nico, F hear you are mary d. and 1 give 


"Sir Rice; Homph H talk ef Cuckolds, and then my Wife 
comes. into his Head. Why, ont be a CuckoKi, Sa 
Sir C5: By no means, Sir. 


Sir Rice, I ſay, Sir, tho tis as faſhionable as. a full Wiss 


i Im nor for Cuckoldom: I wont be o' the Faſhion. O my Con- 


ſrience, a Man's Purſe is a thouſand times ſafer upon the Road, 
than his Wife is here in London: Fhere's ne er a Jackana pes of. 


three and twenty, but thinks he has a lawfubRight to cuckold: 


2 Man of Threeſcore. 


Sir Ch. But, Sir Rice, you are exempted from this common 
 Calamity.: :: Thear you have marry'd a virtuous young Lady, and: 


ſo ha ve no reaſon to be jFalous.. Sir Rice, 


3 


* 9 2 


5 


| Sir Rice, Why, therefore tis I am jealous; were ſhe old 


and ugly, I ſnou d be ſecure, tis her Virtue that tempts ſuebh 2 


young Rogues as ypu, that love to be trying Conduſions. | 
Ab ! tis Nuts to you, and yu always think that a thick Shell 
has the Sweeteſt Kernel. «; 2 Wt, 

Sir Ch. Give me your Hand to ſhew I have not, nor intend 
to have any villanous Defign againſt you, know 1 have ane: | 
elſe-where ; nay more, you ſhall know upon whom; here; 
kves a whimſical old Gentleman in this Houſe that has got 
(and fo have a great many whimſical old Gentlemen beſides) 
a very pretty Wife: He's old, I'm young; he's a Fool, Fas a 
Wit, (or at leaſt, take my ſelf to be one) ſhe's ha | 
Im a wanton; I wqu'd if I cou d, ſhe may if ſhe will; and whar 
think ye of me, now, Sir Rice? , | - 


Sir Rice Think! marry I think, as faſt as the Church makes: 2 


Husbands, you young Rogues of the Town are dubbing, 
Cackolds 5 Guckotd 12 Husband are as Synonimom Perm, 
35 Rogue, and, Attoer. 
Sit Cb. 1 hope, Sir Rice, ſince I have made you this ge- 
nerous Confeſſion, you wont betray your Friend, 
Sir Rice, Not I, go on, and proſper. Leoke, Sir | 
you may make bold with any Man's Wife but mine, and wel-- 
come: I fhou'd have no prejudice to a Whotemaſter, if I were 
ſure nat to be his Cuckold 5 nor wou d rail at the Taxes, if 
L cou d be excus d paying my Proportion; but pray, Sir, what 
may we call the worthy Perfon you are going to do this Ho- 
nour to > 8 . a 
Sir Ch. This worthy Perſon at preſent is ealld George Fan- 
cy, Eſqʒ but he has been labouring hard in the Government's: 
Service, and expects to be rewarded with a Title. . 

Sir Rice, And have you the Conſcience to Cuckold an ho- 
neſt Gentleman, that do's the Government more Service 
whilſt he's a ſleep, then all your waking Hours can pre- 


tend to? | 


Sir Ch. So it is, Sir Rice, whilſt he is dreaming for the 
Good of this Age, if his Wife and I can but adjuſt the, mat- 
ter, we'l-take care of the next; I'll do't to try his Skill, he 
regoſes a mighty Truſt in Dreams, and by their — 
| thinks: 


or the Modiſh Cinigens,  «&- 


* 


thinks himſelf A very C Oracle. | 
try if he can diſcover me. 


Sit Rice, Well! the Devil never wants php * Wicked 2 

| neſs, but upon Whit Terms Mp ye ſtand with bis Wife? J 
14 Sir Ch. Why, ſhes like a Towt? that is inveſted, nay I have 3 
14 open d the 8 and fairly ſummon d her to ſurrender ; on 
but hitherto, ſhe. holds out the bloody Flag of Defiance, ſbe "Y 
has mufter d me Geri, ex REO her es and thinks 
Sie can maintaitf f le Town, l d lbe obliges me to raiſe the 
e 1 


5 Rice, Fipecially if ſhe's gelte d from without. 5A — 
Sir Ch. Pfha w! that's impoſlible! I have rais d my Batteries 
of Pfomiſes, and intend -ſpeedily to ſtorm her with Perfar- 
| mance, and if ſhit do's not ſurrender then, yi u deſpair of ma- 
ERing a Breach in the Sex as long as I live. 
% "We Rice, Save ye, noble Captain, I wiſh ye Succeſs in the De- 
me, tho Il. keep my Wife out of the Reach of TE 
'M 


vik's 


if can, and fo fare ye well. 1 

Sir Cb. Farewell, old Tinderbox. Now have. I ng 1 {s than 
four Women upon my Hands, one out of Wantonels, two i 
of Intereſt, a d the fourth out of pure Love and Inclination. 
Mfs."Ezv:cy, is but the Day-break of Love; Dru/dl4, the Sun 
it an Fs Power ; the firſt warms my Heart, the other fires my 
Blood. 1 like Fancy when ſhe's preſent, 1 dote on Dru lla 

in her Abſence; 19 that upon the whole I find I may purſue 
this one, without injuring the other ; if it be only to preſerve 
my old Maxim, mever fo quit a Woman till I have gain d her - 
That's my Reſolution, and here ſhe comes to make it mod 

Erter Mrs. Fancy. 
80 Lis look'd, when all the Youth of Greece 
by at her Feet, and did her Charms confels. 


Love. 


1 Sir Ch. And your Humour as agreeable as your Perſon. 
'F Mrs Fan. I hate ye. 


Sit Ch. I love ye. 
Mrs. Fan. You are an odious Fellow. 1 
f * 1 | Sir Ch, 
| * | : 


— — 
—— PETALS - 2" en 
0 __ 


Mts, Far. Oh fough! your Poetry is as iuſi pid as Your 


ES 
—— 


= 
— — — yo 
— 


— 


or be Modiſh Citifens. eg 
Sit Ch; You are a beautiful Angel. „ 
Mrs. Fan. Don't hold my Hand, ſo. i 
Sir Ch. Don't torment my Heart, thus. 

Mrs. Fan. D'ye think I ever ſhall forgive this Inſolence? 

Sir Ch. Dye think I ever can forget this Indifference? 

Mrs. Fan. What wou'd you have? 

Sir Ch. You. 

Mrs. Fan. How do you mean? 

Sir Ch. Can't you gueſs? 

Mrs. Fan. Not I. 


Sir Ch. Why thus, thus I'd have YE, and fo on to the end 
of the Chapter. Kiſſing her. 


Mrs. Fax, Well! you are the impudenteſ Fellow Lever met 
with in my Life. 


Sir Ch. I am glad on't. | 
Mrs. Far. Why do you follow me thus? 


| . Sir Ch. Becauſe I love ye. 


Mrs. Fan. Why won't you let me go? 


go Ch. Becauſe Id have you love me. 


Mrs. Far. What have you done to deſerve it? 
Sir Ch. What have I done? a thoufand things, talk'd on 


'ye by day, and dreamt on ye in the Night, toaſted you to- 
my Friend, and rail'd at ye to your Lover, praisd ye before my 


Miſtreſs, and ſtruck up a Friendſhip with your Husband. 
Mrs. Fan. What am the better for all this? 
Sir Ch. Is my Heart of no Value? | | 
Mrs. Fan. Burn your Heart. 
Sir Ch. With all my Heart, if your Image was not impreſed 
upon it. 

5 Fan. I'd fain know what good your Heart will do me. 
Will it make me healthier > No: or wealthier? No: look 
handfomer ? Not a jot; Will it ſilence a Dun? Pay for a new 
Gown, or Diamond Necklace ? No; it won't ſo much as an- 
fwer one Night's ill Run at Cards. Ecouteꝝ Monſire ſans ar- 


gent conſtant on ne puet pas enroltr un Soldat. 


Sir C5. By Venus, and ſhe's in the right ont. As for that, 
Madam, you ſhall find me a moſt magnificent Lover; m 
Heart ſhall bleed Rabies, my Eyes drop Pearls, like amorous: 


| Nun, 


> —— — WP" 


| Jove, Tu deſcend t to ye i in a Golden — and every _ 


dies, what dye lack? any new Silks or rich Satins ; No, 


ting Kiſs ſhall be a Diamond. 

Mrs. Far. Speak to me like a Man, if you'd have me uſe vou 
like a Lover. 

Sir Ch. How many will ſerve Turn, Madam? Five? 

Mrs. Fan. F)! 

Sir CY. Ten. 


* Mrs. Fan. Jamais. 5 | 5 


Sir Ch. Twenty? 
Mrs. Far. O les Grandes Soliſes ! 
Sir Ch. Thirty, Forty? 5 > 
Mrs. Fan. Point de tout. | 1 EN. + 8 
Sir Ch, Not der an Hun Z 
Mrs. Far. Cont hope — 5 
Sir Ch. Vous en aurieꝝ done. 9 8 
Swif rs. Fan. Votie Servante — - Mais 18 + f Argent, point de 
e. xit. 
5 Ch. Your humble Servant, „ Ne Why! what an un- 
. Woman is this? - An hundred Guineas every time, 
when a Man may have an hundred Women for half the Mo- 


ney, an hundred times over. She do's not ſo much conſider 
my Neceſſities in this Demand, as her own, and In ſerve her 
accordingly. To.a well deſerving Miſs, that demanded Pore, 

lle, 


twice the Sum wou'd be a cheap Purchaſe : But for my Li 
1 can find no Difference betwixt the Woman that requires an 


hundred Guineas, and ſhe that takes up with half a. Crown. 
However, for once ſhe ſhall have em; but how? Why her 


Husband ſhall pay em, and ſhe be never the better forts ſo 
that at the Hey time I ſhall gratifie my own' Deſires, and pu- 
niſh hers. The Truth of the matter is, tho I have the good 
Luck to bear it with a pretty high Hand; my Purſe is as rot- 
ten almoſt as my Knigbthood ——— neither of em upon a 
thorough View wou d paſs Muſter, I have a heart too bigh 
for my Birth, and ſo I have been forc'd ever ſince I was four- 
teen Years of Age to live by my Wits. My Mother 1s a good 
well-meaning-Woman, and wou'd be glad to maintain me, but 
then it muſt be behind a Counter, with, Gentlemen and La- 


Spirit 


- 


or 1 Modi Oithens. - Oe 5 | 


© 


Sp irit's above it ; thank Fortune, I am got itifo pretty good 
Hands at preſent + here area couple of Women as extravagant 
as. my Circumſtances cou'd deſire em, and b y their means I hope 
to gain Acceſs to another that's Miſtreſs of whatever Love or 
Avarice can crave: If I ſucceed there, PHY marry and live ho- 


——_ 
F 8 885 5 9 en Ws 
3 A 

2 Y 


neſt, 
9 1 Enter Florinda' and' Mrs. Whimſey. 
A Good: Morrow, Ladies, good Morrow; you are ay Rites 
4 1 hope your ill Luck did not- break your - Reft laſt Nw. 


Mrs. W bimſ. Not at all, tis no Aae than what we are us a 
to but you are Fortunes Darling, 0 5 : 

Sir Ch. That's as much as to ſay Pm a Fool. TAS 

Flor. No, but I'm afraid/you make Fools of us, when you telf 
us we begin to be talk d. on among tne Quality at rother end of 
the Town. | | 

Mrs. bimſ. Alas: We Talk d on! for what? Phior ignorant 
_ that" never knew what the | 12 aſhions were in 1 n 0 ur 

ON ONS #557; 410% £5: HINGE VILE PF] | 

: Sir- Ch. By Heiteubel, but you are, nay” envy'd by em; ; they 
call you the two City Stars, look on ye with as much Admi- 
3 ration as they wou don Conte that are hardly heard of above 
3 once in # hundred Yes.” 


3 Hlbr. Exe yd! are we. e Well, ir Rr "4 bil e | 
fp the good: Lack once to be ovy'd, I aSK 4 o more of F or- 
2E tune. 441090 LIK. 4325 


Sir c My Lady Sh longs fo 47 ou, 7 bad ben you you's 


Na yo, 
Mrs. W him 10 Her Welſh Servants |! 1 OTE the Quai 
had entertain d none but the French,” - 
Sir Ch. Formerly they did not, but ſome of our Top-Mem- 
— . refin d ce the Faſhion, ; and the Welſh : are e only in 
eque 
Flor. well, III turn away Monbeur ey get me 2 Welſh 
Servant immediately: How long wou'd our City Blades 
have been before they had obſerv d ſo much for our =, 
mation? e 3 


Mrs. Whimf. Our Citizens I. alas! their bäh wel is as nar- 
C row 


* * * A 
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row as their hy „ i they can but foreſee the Riſe and Fall 
of Stocks, which way the Wind ſits, who broke laſt, or who is 


likely to break, they think the haue Know een h to a 
life em for Lord Ma vors. 4 | ledg g Wy 
Flor. Well, what an unpoliſh'd thing was 1 before I bay 
Sir Charles! Home, home, nothing but home, neer ſtir 
abroad unleſs of a Sunday Morning to the Meeting, with a 
huge overgrown Prentice, and a two-handed Bible at my 
Heels; where, after I had yawn'd away four long Hours and an 
half e I came again to be choak'd up with Beef and Pud- 


ding; and then for the Afternoon, not : Card, not a Dice, no. 


Diverſion, but a Walk with my Husband to Iſlington Wells, or 

the Farthing Pye-houſe: And for the EY that, forſooth, 

muſt be ſpent in roaſting Apples, a long Chapter, and the Al- 
1 LY techiſm. 

And if we were ſufferd at any time to dine 

at my 1 fer ayor's, and after Dinner be entertaind with 

4 Bil of Bobea by my Lady TO, it was enough. to 


= talk d on for a Twelve-Month, and to be remember d for 


— - 
Sir Ch. Fie, fie, Ladys, I wonder you'll burthen your Me- 
mories with ſuch trivial Circumſtances ; let me tell ye, a good 
Memory is the moſt unfaſhionable thing you Kang, ih about 
you; you muſt learn to forget, efj — 9 every 7 s Name 
you don't care for : Your true bred Citizen comes out with 
Mr. ſuch a one, and Mrs. ſuch a one; fough! tis vulgar ; now 
your Quality e when ſhe | ſpeaks, tis thus; Ivow, Miſtreſs, 
you have the oddeſt way with you, indeed 1 was s told by Mrs. — 
that as for Mr. — 

Flor. Well, this Quality is a rare 8 0 

Sir Ch. This to their Faces; but when their Backs are 
turn d, if you have any Scandal to load em with, then be 
fure to remember em, nay forget yonr own Name ſooner than. 
theirs ; for let me tell ye, Madam, Scandal is the very Pam in 
Converſation, and you ſbou'd always lead it about for the good 
of the Board. ſpare, no body, every ones pleas d to ſee their 
| Neighbour Lood : If you have but Stock enough to pay your. 
Club in that, you max * Company witk the higheſt Elyer 


of em em all. Flor. 


or the” Moliſh- ( N * 1 5 | 


Flor: Well, and P11 warrant well ſupply our {elves with that, 

our Huſbands ſhall furniſn us with Money, and well take care 
to find out Scandal our ſelves. 
Sir Ch. I'll try ye then, Ladies; as for e therh your. 
Neighbour, Major Traffick's Daughter at next Door ; ſuppo- 
ſing now in Company you ſhou'd hear ſome body ſo ill bred 
as to cry her up for an extraordinary Beauty, a Girl of a Tweet 
Temper, and the beſt natur d Creature in the World. 

Mrs. Vhimſ. Why, truly, and fo ſhe is. 

Sir Ch. So I thought, that's your Anſwer : Now This wou'd 


have been my Lady Statehy s; She's young, and Youth, if not 


deform'd, muſt be 33 „ Tis true, ſhe's good humour d, 
but that's no Argument of her Wit; and after all, her Legs are 
as large as a Mill-poſt, and then ſhe turns her Toes in __ 
abominably. *' | 

Flor. Ay, but ſhe do's not. 

Sir Ch. That I expected; what if ſhe do s not, ——wou'd 
you to vindicate her Reputation run the Hazard of your own? 
This paſſes in Converſation, and the Lady! is never the n for 
it neither. 

Mrs. Whimſ. Well, certainly there was never any "REF of 
Quality but what was born with more refin d Senſe than the 
reſt of their Neighbours : Why am I that unfaſhionable thing 
a Citizen's Wife? A Man that will:always ſmell of the Lees 
of the People, and is content to be plam-down-right Mr. WÞim- 
ſey, whilſt his Neighbours ſhine in Titles, and Guilt Coaches? 
Mrs. Whimſey ! odious ! wherein by that Application am I di- 
ſtinguiſh'd from an Exchange-Woman ?: She s calld Miſtreſa, 
and ſo is every Trull in the Street. But my Lady yy. amy 
Lady Vhimſey, whoſe Footman is that? My Lady Whinſey's 
Where did you ſup laſt Night? At my Lady ners: 2. Who 
was that with you in the Park? My Lady . imſiy t=— Your 
Idadyſhip ſhall have this; your Ladyſhip ſhall nn Oh ! 
it carries an Air of Magnificence along with-it-- ri front tro nt] 

Sir Ch. Well, but to the W Ladies } How 90 your 
Amours On? 290 50 Ain. 3 2 N roy 

Flor. Juſt as they begun, with al ob Succeſs, we cou'd 
defire. 

N 221 C 2 Ms. Whinſſ. 
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Mrs. Whimſ. Her Husband is dying for m. 
Flor. And | hers had been dead andy for me, if I had 
not condeſcended to accept of this * and theſe Diamond 
4 rings. * 
5 1 7 11 Which I can rival with a Preſent of an equal 
alue. | 
Flor. Nay, tis true Gold, — Hark, Sir n what Mu- 
fick they make? FS F 1 
Sir Ch. Aue and were La Woman, my Heart wou d 8 dance 
o em. 
Flor Theſe were preſented me thus Morning, with 0 much | 
Comp larfance. 15 
67 Si Ch. And receiv'd with ſo much good Nature. q 
Flor. hope, my Dear, you are not offended at your: Huf. 
band's Generoſity. 
"4 V. bin No, but I am very well 785 15 and that 8 
Har. Wel, he grows mighty importunate 5 how ſhall I doto 
roſiſt him? ; >B4 511 ; fit £5! [RT + | 
Mre. Whinſ. = may venture him : ; ar yours is the | 
moſt methodical Lover. Firſt he was dying for a. Touch of 
my Hand, Then a Kits wou d be the utmoſt of his —_ 


When. he had obtaiidrthat by his Aildunyn=. 1:5 1 10 
Sir . Aud his Preſ untl! Ss If #58 
MS. Nbimſ. He thought there was a fomerhing ill behind, 
without which he coud never be happy ig. 
Flor. Theſe Brutes that won't alone d heir Wives men Com 
veniendes A think we have fitted em. 8 ot 5 Unger i} 


Sir Ob. WII you believe-me another ON {Ot bas 
Mrs. Vin. You are our Oracle. Abr! 
AFhbr. Yow have made em kind Huſbands indeed: Pg 
Mrs. him Yes, they are kind to their Miftreſſes.—- 
Sir Ch. Well, and as lon: a eee have PEN 
Underſtanding —— - aol nente 18 0 5 
Mrs. V hin. Our Buſineſs is done. 
Sir Ch. You have as abſolute a een of wer Cath as of 
you ore the Key your! ſelf): Wenn 6 


8 $ IP "Ra 
N \ * 10 TP] 4 J 


Mrs. nal 


or r "the Modih Citlzens. 172 
'Y Mrs. Whimf. And we'll ſet it a flying I warrant you ; 1 am 
afraid we don't know how to be extravagant enough 
Pray tell me, Sir Charles, is there not an Art in Extra- 
vagance? 
Sir Ch. O! a moſt methodical One, which you'll learn in 
time. 
4 Mr. V hin. With all my Heart; let me ſee, what if I ruin 
3 him? Why then hes ruin d, and I ſhall with more Pride en 


the Character of having ſpent my Huſband' ſo mahy ang 


Pounds, than if I had brought him as many. 


Sir Ch. The very Spirit of Quality! How I admire your Im- 
83 . 
' Mrs: Whimſ. And after all, had lier be a Chamber 


maid to a true well-bred Lady of Quality, than Wie to an 
Alderman — : 


Sir Ch. There ſpoke Magnanimity it ſelf. e 
Mrs. Hhimſ. Our City Wives ſhäll learn from us Pas 
 Theſurly Huſband, and the niggard Folz; -' 

ih, ' Money's thelk Blood, and if our Eyes ſbited,. off . 
3y Till e a feet Revenge 1 to make. em bleed: STI 
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* 


ACT IL SCENE I. 
een N E continues. 

„„ Bier Springlove and Flora. 

nn | O18 511! | [TK <4 40 

Springl- XX 7 E1:L, Flora, it adds ſomething to my Hopes, 


n that thou art thus got into the Family, ſuch an 
Advocate, and ſo near one's Miſtreſs, has the Face of Succels, 


how got you to be receiv d > OS 
Fler. Oh! with Eaſe, Sir; I gave my Maſter an Account of 
my Pedigree, and my Miſtreſs of my Education; dropt three 
or four Curtſies, bluſh d, and retir'd, and ever ſince I have been 
{worn Servant in Ordinary. - 

Spring And how do you ſtand in her Favour 2 _ 

Flor. As I coud wiſh, I quickly found her blind Side, and 
perſu'd the Advantage: I have obſerv'd, young as I am, moſt 
Women lie expos d, ſome one way, and ſome another, and my 
Art lies in the Diſcovery. I gain'd my Lady Stately, by ſacri- 
ficing to her Pride; by that Means I firſt won her Heart, and 
after had the Diſpoſal of her Perſon, you know to whoſe Ad- 
vantage: He had his Defire, I my Reward, and ſhe a great deal 
of Satisfaction. My Lady Nice lov'd Detraction, I grew malt- 
cious; we grew acquainted, and your Brother was the better 
for it; this Lady now has Honour and Virtue. 

"og opringl Two the moſt dangerous Enemies Love can encounter 
with. 

Flor. Never, but when the Lover wants Reſolution, as you 
ſhall judge by the Conſequence : For in that part, where ſhe 
thinks ſhe's beſt fortify'd, there doth ſhe lie moſt expos'd. Be- 
Jore-Lhave.done with her, Ell make that Virtue of hers as arrant 
a Bawd as my ſelf. 5 

Springl. Admirable |! 


lor. I have told her ſuch pretty Stories of my ſelf, what 
Temptations I have reſiſted, what Offers Ihave rejected, and the 
Uke, that ſhe takes me for a very Saint. 85 


Springl. Suc- 


or the Modiſh Citizens. — 15 ; 


8 ou Succeed in this, and thou ſhalt be canoniz'd. 
Flor. So that within two Months I am grown as familiar 
with her Secrets, as you wou'd wiſh to be with her Perſon. | 
Springl. Haſt thou diſcover d any thing to my Advantage: 
Flor. I ſoon diſcover d what will not be much againſt you ; 
ſhe has not been inſenſible to Love, and tho ſhe pays her Huſ- 
band Duty, he has very little of her Affection; but did you 
know her before ſhe was marry d? 
Springl. Yes, and lovd her, nay had marry 4 vis my ſelf, 
but that my Father vow'd to diſinherit me if I did. 
Flor. Do you know Sir Rice ® 
Springl. Not fo well as His von; from whom 1 have 4 Let- 
ter to him. 
For. That's not amiſs ; z you know his Humout; do you court 
that, in the mean time I Il prepare my Lady. When this Buſi- 
neſs i is over I muſt into the Country again. My Lord Bevil is 
in Love with a certain Counteſs, and wants my Aſſiſtance. Bur 
mum, here comes my Lady,. retire you, 'tis not PRE you 
ſhou'd be ſeen firſt with me. 
Springl. I am inſtructed: [Exit.. 
Enter Lucia. | | 2 
Luc. Flora, is your Maſter return d yet? 


Flor. No, Madam, at which I. wonder, [ Never knew him ſo; 
long abſent. 


Luc. His Jealouſie wou d not ſuffer him: 

Flor. Jealouſie is a Sign of Love. 

Luc. How can I love what I miſtruſt ? 

Flor. The Practice of ſo many ill Women makes the beſt füt 
pected. I think if I was a Wife I wou d not be an ill Weman 
to gain the Univerſe, not tho my Huſband ſhou'd wink at it ; 
how I ſhou'd loath the Man cou d have ſo mean a Thought' ef 
me as to tempt my Virtue. 

Luc. I believe thee, tis a Thought worth cheriſning ; thoi I 
am told we have more Women ruin d by the Aſſiſtance of our: 
ovin Sex, than the Importunities of the othen 

Fler. As how, for Heaven's ſake, Dear Madam? IDs 

Luc. Why there are Love Advocates among us, Flora; Women: 
that far Gain, Revenge, or a. natural. Inclination to be doing Ill, 


preſuming- 


16 The Pair Example, 


3 on the Privilege of Confidents, will ſell the Honour 


of their Friends for Trifles, undermine the Principles of the ftrong, 
and aſſiſt the Inclinations of the weak. 

Flor. Women | Devils! dare Women attempt ſuch things and 
pretend to that Name! Sure they can't be like other Women, 
they muſt have cloven Feet, ſaucer Eyes, or ſomething elſe more 
monſtrous to diſtinguiſh em from the reſt of their renn. 

Luc. Poor Girl! I with all were of thy Maud, the Vice' wou'd 


not be ſo falkiionable, - il 12" 


Flor. You have been pleas'd af; a ae to wake me 2 Monk 
dent, to honour me with your Friendſhip, cou d I be ſo deſpe- 
rately loſt: to all Senſe of Shame and Virtue, as to dare but think 
ſuch a thing? the very mention of it conſounds me! 

Lai. No, Flora, I darertruſt thy e 1 ie . Heart 
wo well w:lulyes 9 nf: very 

Her Springloue. mn een % 4 an 
wel. Are theſe Sir Rice's fiene Ait n 


2 Les, Sir, and that hill Lad J ttt steh 9 

Luc. Springlove ! 3: 3d 010 
Har. So, now begins the firſt Encouinter's ang. Love if he 18 
not a very blind God indeed, will ſtand by and ſee fair play. 


7277 ile [ Ext. 


Springl. Pardon my alive. Madam, that wou 2 not ſuffer 


me at firſt to give you Joy. 


Luc. Lou are Maſter of your own Adtions, Sir, nor do. they 


need an Apology. 
Springl. Lucia wou'd have anftcr de once with leſs nance. 


Lic, Thoſe things ought to die forgotten that can't _ remem- 


per d without a Crime. 


yes, and makes me hope, what has been _ * 
Ne. 
Springl. Why are you thus chang d: 2 


d me. 


* Lou know I love ow 


Lc. 


Springl. Is it a Sin to think 1 have been happy > Reflection 
draws the ſoft Idea back, ſets the lov'd Image full before wy | 


uc. I am ſtill the ſame, tis you are alter'd ; you ſay you” 
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"re ou wrong your 5 Ma 9 Thoughts 1 formerly 
have 1 h'd in, your Favour (with which I now perceive you 


Lucia! + 


Luc. If you have any Buſineſs with x my Huſband, my [Servant 
{hall conduct you to him, he wants no new Grounds for his Jea- 
louſie. 


Springl. Why then do you ſtubbornly preſerve a Jewel, which 
he believes already loſt? 


Lic. Becauſe it is a Jewel, nor ought his Apprehenſions that 
wrong him, be an Inducement to that Wrong. . 
| E: - ingl. As he thats robb d, unknowing of the Theſt, ſulfers 

ſs or Damage from the Fellow; ſo he that dreads a vain 


poet d Wrong, juſtly, deſerves that F ate, * he unjuſtly 
fears D Lus. 


18 The Far Erample, 


Luc. Your Ms are vicious as your Cauſe and both 
are baſely falſe ; what if my Huſband's Folly might deſerve ill 
Uſage, wou'd you have me the Midnight Thief to rob him of 
that Treaſure, which my own Hand has ſing d his Title to? 
Or can you think that Providence wou'd nod, cafe a Huſband 
ſleeps? Is not the envious World too always waking to diſcover 
andexpoſe a Womans Weakneſs? Conſider to what low Contempt 
of Life you wou'd reduce me ? 


Springl. Conſider to what Miſery of Life you have reducd 
me ? 


Luc. Tis the hard Portion of Mortality, and we are bound 
.to bear it 5 but ſince I have own'd I once regarded you, out of 
_—_ to that, I make this ſolemn Proteſtation, Grve me your 


Fe My My Heart, my Soul is yours. 
c. Here then to the great Avenger of all perjur d Hearts I 


ſwear, by my beſt Hopes of Peace, by the moſt ſolemn Vows of 

lighted Faith, the Ties of Honour, Conſcience, and of Duty, 
ſo may the Ear of Mercy, even in my Soul's Extremity, be deaf 
to me, as ever I in Deed or Thought tranſgrefs the modeſt Du- 
ties of a faithful Wife, which Cuſtom, Virtue, and Religion, 
teach me to pay my Huſband. % 


Springl. TWas raſhly worn at delt; but in my, hearing 
cruel. 

Luc. Fis the laſt Kindneſs that I can 40 you, not to flatter 
you that I ever ſhall be kinder. In Juſtice, therefore, have 1 


unde you Witneſs of my Vow, which TIl obſerve equal with 
_ [ made before the Altar. 


Enter Sir Rice. 
Sir Rive, How now, Miſtreſs ! What new Spark have you 


t here? Oh! thou ten Plagues of Egypr ſumm'd up in one 
” eee elf? 3 
Luc. Nothing. 1 
Sir Rice. Modeſt however 


Luc. Your Pulpiczohs are ſo groſs and abſurd, they deſerve no 
Anſwer. 


Sir Rice, Harkee, Sir, What Fawily are you of ? 


Springl. Ha! Family! that muſt be my Cue. [4/7 de. Sir, 2 
very ancient one. Sir Nice, 


or the Modiſh Citixenf. 


Sir Rice, And a whoring one, I warrant. - 


19 

Springl. My Name is Spri ve, Son of Sir Aut ho ng- - 
lone, whoſe great, great, l Grandfather was N Fong: 
Chamberlain to the Czar of Mrſcovy ; his Father's Name was 
Smolensko Moſaici, Prince of the noble Family of Wiathka Ca- 
ſan But, Sir, one word to you in theſe Matters is a word 
too much ; bor I am told you know = other great Families as 
diſtinctly a5 your own. f 

Sir Rice, Sir, I do, and know yours exactly; tis of a large | 
Extent. A ſenfible Fellow this! I ſhall be glad to be acquain- 
ted with him, but then he Il cuckold me; a very ancient Fa- 
mily that's certain, but what a Plague makes him here with my 
wife ? You: will "_e 1 then, Wife, and not let me : know 
the Truth? it 


Luic. Truth o or Falſhood wall but equally diſſ laſs: 0 and | 
therefore Ell be ſilent. 2 y . 


Spring. Sir, let me ſpeak, and by the Antiqui of my Fami- 
ly, my own Honour, and your Learning, lll pe the Truth; 
The Reafon why you ſee me here with your Lady is a Vow'i in 
Prejudice to the Intereſt, Peace, and Welfare of the only Perſon 
in the World can juſtly challenge her Eſteem; who that is 1 
leave to her Conſcience and your Wiſdom to determine. 
5 Sir Rice, Ah! ſhe knows well enough, like a Gipſey as 

e is. 


Springl, A Vow, Sir, that her own Honour, and your Car- 
riage oblige her to diſpenſe withal. 

Sir Rice, Dear Sir, Let me embrace ye ; by the Charms of 
Antiquity you are a Man brim full of Honour z ah, that ſhe 
wal but follow your Advice! but good Council is always 
thrown away upon her: She has been in Town but a Month, 

and has had more Court made to her than a new: Favourite, 
more Prefents than a corrupt Judge, more Songs than a City Mi- 
ſtreſs, and more Lampoons than a Court Coquett. 

Luc. Muſt I anſwer for other People's Folly ? If ſome Men 
have no more Wit than to think me handſome, muſt you there- 
fore think me wanton 2 why did you bring me hither ? 

Sir Rice, Becauſe I was afraid to truſt you at home. 

Luc. You might have ſtaid at home your ſelf then. 


D 2 Sir Rice, 


0 


| 
j 
| 
} 
: 
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Sir Rice, And ſo have loſt the Benefit of the Phyſici IClans, 
Luc. I know no need you had of em. 

Sir Rice, Thoſe Pains and Weakneſs of my Nerves were no- 
thing with you. 


Luc. They are the Effects of Age, not to ber remov d by Phy- 
Kick, tho never ſo p 


Sir Rice, D' ye — how ſhe anſwers. me, Sir Of Age 
Why how old do you think I am, Mrs. Pert? 

Lue. Old enough Im ſure to have more Wit. 
Sir Rice, It's no matter for that, I will not be a Cuckold; 
tis a ſtrange thing an honeſt Man can't keep his Wife to him- 
ſelfl I hope the Parliament will take it into Conſideration, and 


hang ſuch Rogues. If a poor Fellow leaps over my Park-wall, 


and ſteals a Deer or two, the Law will right me, whilſt a 


{mock fac'd Rogue, with a lacd Coat, a Buſhel of Wigg, and a 


greatdeal of Impudence may lye with my Wife, get me a Charge 


of Children, and be applauded for t ; tis a burning Shame, and 


the Government ought to conſider it; at leaſt [lies ſure: they 


wou'd, if the Miniſters had all. ſuch Wives as I: have. 


ringl. So, I am come off, Thanks to his Jealouſie: Sir, 1 


| had almoſt forgot viy Errand, har Letters: to you from your 


: ; - 
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Sir Rice, Ah 1 that's a Varlet, an exttatagant Rogue, his 
Cs are always like King's Speeches — Demands for Money, 


-1 Springl.' Oxford is a 1 Place, Lir, there is no living 


my 


there without it. 


Sir Rire; But there's living 1 lefs'; © ſend: him to 


ſtudy, what has he-to. do with Taverns, and Tennis courts: 2 Fl 


remove him to Lbndon, But then theſe damn d Play-houſes 


Of my Conſcience they have: mar d mon en than ever 


Weſtminſter, Hall made. 
/ Spring. With Submithon,s Sing 1 hind a Play-houſe,. righa y 


underiood; 55-4 very good ches af -Maraliry.. 


|, StrrRice, Morality! 'L intend him for the Law, what has he 
to do with: Morality: ? Beſides, picking up Whores is a very 


Moral Bumneſs 1 Ltell ye, Sir, an hone Neighbour. of 


mine, hat Had never ſeen Londim before, runs rothe Play- 


houſ- and picks 1 an 3 to the. Tavern they; 4 


* 
— 


S 


TL. You'll be jealous then 1 toll you before-hand. _ 


or ibe Modiſb Citizens. 1 
he gives her a couple of Guineas, ſhe gives him a Favour, down 
into the Country he brings it, he gives it his Wife, his Wife 
gives it the Doctor, and now the whole Pariſh is in a Dyet- 
drink, and there's the Play-houſe for ye. 

Luc. The beſt things may be perverted to an ill uſe. 5 
Sir Rice, What! you are for Play-houſes too, are ye? A fine 
Sight tis indeed to ſee a Company of Ladies cracking their Sides 
at a damn d dull Play, and ſleeping all Church-time at an excel- 
lent Moral Sermon. Ay, tis as I faid, —— My laſt Quar- 
ter's Expences are as follow —For Rent, Duties of the Houſe, 
Linen, Cloaths ; for Wiggs 451. and for Books 15s. Why, 
what an Age do we live in? O my Conſcience your Barbers; 
Sempſtreſſes, and Taylors will run away with all the Money of 
the Nation. i ee e 
Springl. J muſt confeſs, Sir, the World grows extravagant, 
and derogates very much from the Parſimony of our Anceſtors. 
Sir Rice, Sir, you are a Manof a thouſand, and I honour you; 
pray, Sir, whilſt you ſtay in Town be pleas d to make my Lodg- 
ings your own. . f Ar 
Sir Rice, Such Wives as you are enough to make any one jea- 
lousg but aſſure your felf I'll be too cunning for you, and fo 
get you in. [| Ex. Luc. Flor.) Sir, ſhall I beg che avour of your 
„ . ON Rnd 
Springl. J have a little Buſineſs in Town to diſpatch, that 
done, I'll wait on you. ROT F 
- Sir Rice, Tis an Honour J ſhall be proud of. 1 
Springl. How beautiful the look d? but how refery'd !'”* 
Shall 1 be happy ? ſhe has ſworn tlie contrary. 
So in Deſpair often have. I ffn never to-love Her more. Why 
did ſhe:{wear, unleſs it was to ſtrengthen her Reſolution, that 
began to ſicken? Let me ſee, the Buſineſs {tands thus,” ſhe is 
young and beautiful, her Huſtand old and jealous ; Lam a Lo- 


* 


ver conſtant and perſevering, and Flora a Bawd, cunning and 


deceitful ; if ſhe holds out againſt all theſe Batteries, TH recant, 
and own there is fuch a thing as Virtue in che Sen. ExH. 


SCENE 


7 5 
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© SCENE II. Whimſey's Houſe. | 
Enter Lettice and Mn. Whimſey. Sa” at 


Lett. Nay, he's in a terrible Paſſion that's certain, and that 
Hieroglyphical old Knight Sir Rice ap Adam has been like the 
Devil at his Elbow, inſtilling tyrannical Principles into him. 

Mrs. Vhimſ. With all my Heart, ſince he will allow me no 
Money, and as he manages Matters, I ſhall for the future have 
occaſion to aſk for none. Let him come, go, ſay, and do what 
he pleaſes. I hear his Voice, III retire for the preſent, that 1 
may come upon him the better prepar d. [Exit. 

11 Enter Oid Whimſey. gn 
Old Whinſ, I ſay Il have no more out, here are Freaks, here 
are Gambolls, ſhut up my Doors, darken all my Windows ! If 

L catch her at this Sport again l 
Lett. But. Sir, Sir, ; 


Old Whimf. Sir me no Sirs, am not I Lord? Am not 1 Ma- 
ſter? Did ſhe not give me her Hand in the Church > \ 
Lett. Yes, Sir, and her F ather two tliouſand Pounds in the 


Temple. : Ft =o'r 
Old / bimſ. Very well, if I die ſhe has her Thirds, and whilſt 
4 I hive ſhe ſhall have what I pleaſe. 
14 Let. But, Sir, have you no Conſideration ? 
Old hin. As much as any Man, with ſuch a plaguy extra- 6 
7 vagant Wife, can have. 71% 


Lett. Will you allow her no Diverſion ? 
Old N himſ. Let her take care o me, and my Family o wor- 


king Days, and go to Church o Sundays; what Diverſion wou d 
ſhe have? | 


Lett. Are theſe Diverſions fit for a Woman of her nice Spirit? 

Old V bhimſ. No, nor any thing but Cuckoldom, and Ruin, 
Cards, Dice, Cold Tea, and the Devil : What did ſhe promiſe - 
and vow in the Church ? 


Lett. Did not you promiſe and vow too? 


— 


——_— _ A —_— — — —___— 


lace. 


or the Mods Il, Citizens. * 2 


Old Whimſ. What if I did ? I am a free Tradeſman of the 8 | 
City, and may break it by Authority. 


Lett. Will you allow her to receive, and pay no Viſits ? | 
Old Whinf. Viſits, with a Pox! what have Citizens Wives to 
do with Viſits > Was not her Father, Grand-father, and great 
Grand-father all Citizens before her ? Am not I, her true and 
lawful Huſband, a Citizen? And what has ſhe to do with Vi- 
ſizs ? Beſides, three a Clock in the Morning 1s a ſpecial hour to 
pay Viſits in: When do I ſee her? What Comfort have I of 
her > Do's ſhe ever come home, unleſs tis for Money? Or 
go abroad, but to loſe it? But for the future, if ml muſt 


= if ſhe muſt play, it ſhall be like Children, for crooked 
'Pi 


ns, and Counters. If I can't lock up her, III lock up my 
Money; and ſo let her e en play upon Tick if ſhe will. 
Enter Mrs. Whimſey. 


Mrs. Whimſ. And if I ſhoud happen to loſe, — Jae, 3 
be forc'd to pay. 


Old Whimſ. Indeed, Saree, but I won't. pb 
Mrs. Whimſ. You are reſolv'd to allow me no Maney" then? 
Old Whimſ. Not a Groat. 
Mrs. Whimſ. I want twenty things. | | 
Old Whimf. I don't doubt it, an Fatal M$ 
Mrs. Whimſ. And how ſhall I buy 'em, think ye? 
Old VWhimf. I don't think ont at all. peat 
Mrs. Vhimſ. Was ever any Huſband ſo provellitg'>” 3 
Old F himſ. Was ever any Wife ſo extravagant? 
Mrs. Whimf. I tell ye I want Money. ron. 
Old V bimſ. That I believe. | 
Mrs. Whimf. Amd muſt have it of you. 
Old V bimſ. That I cannot believe; but now I chink on't, 
Spouſe, what do you want Money WEE <> 
Mrs. .Whimſ.*A new Gown. 
Old Whinf, You had one laſt Week. 
Mrs. Vhimſ. It was too little for me, and J gave it my „Maid. 
Old bini. Then it muſt be too line for her too, o ſhe bas 
fold it; een borrow of her. 


Mrs. bin. 1 want ſome. Pendants, and a Diamond Neck 
| Old Whimf. 


240 e Far” Empire, 


Old hin. I gave you a French one the 8 . wear dar 
and be choał d. 

Mrs. Whimſ. I have no Lace to my ta” 85 
Old Whinf. You have good Mullin, and that's well enoigh 
i my, Wife. 

4 et Ml imſ. I want a Gold W atch. = 

„Old hin. There's à Clock in the Parlour. | 

"Mrs. V Limſ. I han't a Stone Ring to wear. 3 
2 Old him. You have your Wedding Ring, and that n more 

becoming. 

Mrs. Whintſ... II 6h, the Cloaths off my Pack, but. Tu, bare 
95 Money: 

Old V. 25 Tis a Sign Jou want to buy 1 none. then, Madary 

Mrs. Whimſ. And you intend to, uſe me thus? 

Old Vhimſ. 1 don't know, tis Tueſday Morning, de Tee, 
(Waite, and rather than put you out of Humour, here's a Purſe 
— de ſee, with ten, twenty, with fifty Pieces int; de ies, 
which I intend — to keep. WE, f e ſee, and fo good morrow 


70 5 
Mes. Thin. And you will 123 me no Money, Deas. 15 
Old V himſ. No indeed, u, „ 
Mrs. Whimſ. I will. have a 


Old him. Do if you can. 

Mrs. Fhiſm. Out of your Pocket too. 

Old Whimſ: Indeed you won't, keep farther off, you have a 
mind to pick my Pocket may 

Mrs. Vhimſ. You are going a rogueing, Foſee. 
Old Whimſ. May be I am, what then? 
Mrs. Whimſ. And J ſhall diſcover your Intrigues, 
Old Mhimſ. Indeed you ſhan't. 
Mrs. Whimſ. Well, mark the end ont. 
Old Whimſ. 1 fancy you have ſome Miſchief in your Head. 
Mrs. Whimſ. If I have you'll be never the better fort. 
Old FWhimſ. I believe I am a Cuckold. 
Mrs. Vhimſ. Im ſure. you deſerve it. 
Old Whimſ. Come, tell me, am I one or no ? 
Mrs. Whimſ. Yes. 
Finn WWhimſ. Bear witneſs, Lettice, ſhe owns it. 


; . 


Mrs. Whini. 


Mrs _ What has” > hs” 55 1285 
Old Vhimſ. U11 be divorc'd. 
Mrs. V bing. * tis buy yp rig ophat-ghe og faith of 
You 1 week . 
Old Whimſ. The World| why, what doth the World ſay. of 
me, Miſtreſs ? 
Mrs. Win. That you are a Hrtte whitfling, infigtificant ola 
Fellow. m e ee ee 
Old Whimſ. How | How ! _ 5 4 
1 Nd e 2 Ar you are neither a goo l ? 
Neighbour; a Friend: nor a good Chriſtian. | 
05 pi n ed! /i bonnie! | 
8. a he a F A Call che ae, 
an Als, the Face of a onkey, and the Heart of a Gegſe 
Old W him Huſſy, you lie; get you out of my Sight, or 
P11 brain ye, you rebellious, Crocodile. 
Mrs. Whimſ. Good buy, Huſband. [Makes Horns and Per. 
Old Whimſ. A Plague o your Civilities ; -a pernicious Jade 
What; a, Devil of a Wife have. I got? But then, what an Angel 
of a Miſtreſs? ſo pretty, lo agreeable, ſuch a Noſe, ſuch Ve 
ſuch Breaſts, and ſuch ar- Well, little Wurd. thou art a very 
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The End of the Second Act. 
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Tan. Us we who are inte | Pibwidchce with 
che Affe of the World, you L r the Good of 
others. How many — have I by my Art prevented, 
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Fun. Rin you with this tö the Secretary 8 offs; ad leave 
this at Wills Coffee-Honſe. Go-you with that to Garroway's, 
and let ſome body put the other in at the Admiralty. Ex. Serv. 


Why was I born with ſo much Knowledge; but for the Good of 


Mankind 2 The Sun ſhines not for himſelf, but to the World ; 


So wou'd I live. If they give heed to my Obſervations, the y 


Reward will be theirs, otherwife the Sin 254 the Puniſhment 
be upon their on Heads. 
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Sir Ch. There he fits like old Artemidorus wrapt up in a Cloud 
ef Contemplation. 


Fan. How ignorant are they who hold that Miracles are 
ceas d 


Sir-Ch. He ſees me not. 


Fan. Since the Prophetick Truths convey'd to us, in the. Sha- 
dow of a Dream, are wonderful. 


Sir Ch. Very wonderfub indeed! 


Fan, With 


42 3 — Wo 
or te Nd Citi cen. 2 7 
Eu. With how much Coſt; Labour, and * pplication do ſome 
Men ſtudy to know what 18 falt ol e the Moon, and 
try the twinkling Starb, \obtainiafifuſcleſs Knowledg e? 
Sir Ch. Pho Pox | he'll never have done; Sir, Mir. Faney. 
Fan. Whilſt I with Eaſe and Pleaſure, born on the n 
Wings of Sleep, launch out into TI'Mirity 225 71% 
Sir Ch, Sir, not to interrupt your learned Intigitiations — 
Fam Sir Charles, 5 proteſt I fa you not: What! any Buſi- 
neſs. with me, Sir: > 


Sir Ch. Yes, Sir, of the greateſt Importance z ſuch Dreams 
ſuch Viſions! N 


Fan. Bleſs me, is it poſſible! 100% 3 J. | 
Sir Ch. O Sir ! nothing ore Aden! * \- 
Fan. Well, and pray what were hey £04 1 19 GN 

Sir Ch, Sir, I dreamt, nay, I own: I ſhall ſurprize 


ye,— your Ear, Sir, —— things of this Nature cat be too ſe- 
cret. e 


Fen. Bleſs me ! Tfibulation ! Anguiſh ! erbeten x 

Sir Ch. What! does my Dream denote all this d es 
| Fan. All, all, Sir, all this and more. I ſee, I feel it already. 
15 Good Sir, as you receive any more Revelations, make Nn en 


ted with em 
8 Sir Ch. I ſhan't fail. So then I find you draw your Predi- 
15 ions from other Peoples Dreams as well as your own. 
9 Fan. Alas, Sir, I employ a World of People that do nothing - 


elſe but dream. I maintain at preſent in both Univerſities a 
matter of fifty ſleeping Doctors; in the Inns o Court above two 
hundred dreaming Lawyers; nay, ſome upon the Bench are my 

Penſioners: And then among our own Teachers, there's 4 

ns. that in his Extaſies does not feel the Influence of my 

= Purſe. 

6 Sir Ch. And with all theſe you keep an exact Correſ- 

be 'pondence. 

5 Fran. O Sir! nothing can be more punctual; but pray, Sir, 
fit down, I find you are a Gentleman of Cu rioſity : „ Know- 
ledge is very communicative, and when I meet with a Gentle 

man of your Temper, I love ro unfold my ſelf. 


E 2 Sir Ch. 


— 


" Sir Ch. Sir, I hovd be very Kr to liſten to hs Oracles of 
Wiſdom,. but at preſent I am unluckily preſt by the Affars of 
the World, by the worſt Affairs in Ky) Money, Sir. 
Fan. Pray explain your ſelf. 5 
Sir Cb. Why, Sir, you muſt know a Friend of mine is juſt 
come to Town, and has an urgent occaſion for Five hundred 
Pounds, which my.Intereſt in him won't ſuffer me to let him 
want; now. I have the whole Sum wanting a hundred by me, 
and that I muſt try among my Acquaintance | in the C to 
make up. 
Tran. And why, Sir, ſhou'd not I be tryd among the reſt 2 
Dio ye think my Purſe ſo poor, or my Mind ſo, narrow ? 
Sir Ch. Sir, I am oblig d to you, you ſhall have my Note. 


Fan. No, but I won't, 1am no * Sir; there's a Bill 
payable at Sight. 


Sir Ch. To Morrow Morning, Sir — 
Fan. When you pleaſe. | 
Sir Ch. My F riend himſelf ſhall, come and 2 bring it you. 
Fan. I am not in haſte, Sir, To ſee now how luckily things 
come about! I knew this Morning when I waſhd my Hands, 
I ſhoy'd have the Happineſs of obliging | ſome PV K riend ber 
fore | din'd. 
Sir Ch. How, good Sir ? 
Fan. Becauſe, Sir, I obſerv'd : a n Star — at PH bot- 
tom of my Nai}, on the Fore- finger of my Right Hand. 
Sir Ch. Why, rom thence can. you draw any Obſervations, 


Me: Fancy ? Soy 


many, many, — Many chere are that have Prophecies 


(op 1 et a at their Fingers . and FA are the moſt ig- 
norant Dots in Nature. 


Sir Ch. Ist poſſible 
Fan. For my part I go by a certain Rule ; a yellow or dark 
Spot upon the middle Finger, with me, denounces Trouble, 
and a white one promiſes Joy, and Complacency. On the 
Thumb, it gives Aſſurance of 3 if on the Ring Finger, 
it betokens Wealth, and Proſperity ; if the little Fi inger be in- 
veſted with em, it denotes Quarrels, Contentions, and Diſap- 


pointments. 
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pointments: - To a marry'd Man, Curtain Lectur ournies 
to the Bath, Tunbridge, and haſty Births. _— *+ 25 bo 


Sir Ch. Why, + to what. a Treaſure of n are * ar- 


rind 


Fan. Sir, you are in the right, I have a Profundity of it in- 


deed; they who know me call me Merlimis Rædivivus. Twas 


| Sir, foretold to King Fames's Court the late King's Arrival, 
at leaſt two Days before it happen d. Twas I, by the Power of 


my Art, foreſaw the Aſſaſſination Plot, foretold the Vago _ 1 


dition, and the French Tyrant's Death. 

Sir Ch. But, Sir, I think he is ſtill living, 

Fan. That's true, Sir Charles, but give me your Hand ; as 
fure as you are alive he will die, — ſay I ſaid it. 


Sir Ch. Sir, I thank ye, Til venture 18 divulge i upon ft fo 
god an Authority. 


Fen.. Ay, ay, never fear me, | Wl 
Sir Ch. D'ye never write Almanacks, Mr. Fansy' 2 


Fan. Every Year, Sir, but I never put my Name to Jem, out: | 
of Regard- to other Writers, that muſt then be expldded. I 


write 2 great many of Mother Sbiprous Prophecies: to, but the 


Publick don't know they are mine. 


Sir Che 1 Mink you wrong ths Pulllick hen. 1 have what I. 
came for, and wou'd willingly be gone. [Aida 


Fan. I make the Good of the Public my Study, and et _ 
Mamous, 


n * sir 1 am 1 anſwer d. 


Enter Servant. 


* 
* 


Gn — t pleaſe you, Sir, here are a whole Cod of People 


at the Door waiting for your Interpretations, 


Fan. Let em be admitted; now, Sir, you ſhall. ſtay and ſee | 


what a Deference. they pay to my Skill and Authority. 


Sir Ch, J had rather ſee the inſide of a Jayle. Sir, my F riends bt 
Neceſlities at preſent preſs me to be rude, aud therefore muſt: 


leave you to your Occupations. 


Fan. Will you be gone, Sir? 


Ar Ch. Tam gone already — Sir your humble Servant. 2 
| an. 


* - 


As . 


be Fair Eau; 


Fun. Thus A Vanities of Cuſtom poiſon the Entertainments 
of the Mind ; did all my Countrymen feel the Worth of Learn- 
ing as effectvally as I do, England, inſtead of being as it is, the 
Hoſpital of Fools wou'd wh an entirg College of Learned Men. 
But tis impoſſible Nature ſhou d deal alike to all; applaud there- 
fore thy own happy Genius, incomparable Fancy : ; apply thy 
Thoughts to the nobleſt Speculations z3 inſtead of following 


Fate, fly before her, dive into the Womb of F WY and be 
the Tune's Breat Midwife. BY 11 13:0 


Enter Wer, F ancy. 


3 2 * Well, I Sell my- Lover i is a Man of Honour, and 
Ell behave my ſelk like a Woman of Honour, I have his Trin- 
ketts, and he ſhall have mine ; I have apppointed him to Night, 


8 
and if I can but dumb- found my Huſband with a Dream, 1 ſhall 
be able to make my Word good. 


good; thou art virtuous, thy Goodneſs ſhall be cheriſh'd, thy 
Pre rewarded —— I fee already the mighty Things defign'd d 


Laſt Night of Roſemary, that betokens Honour; I dreamt too of 
Coo good Dreams both, very good Dreams. 
Mrs. Fan. And ſomething whiſpers me, Huſbband, her if 
flept alone to Night, I ſhou'd have ſome Dreams too; for when 
I lie by your Side the God 1s nigeard to me, and my 81 


CEP 18 
barren. But in a ſeparate Bed I find him more indulgent; he 
inſpires me then. 


Fan. Why, then my Arms to Night ſhall want thee; for tho 


thou art beautiful as is the Roſe, and I am healthy as the Month 
of May, yet are we both above the vulgar Contentments of the 
Marriage-bed. Let me ſee, what Day is this? Oh, Tueſday ! 
ſleep. therefore with your left Garter under your Head, and get 


in at the Bed's Feet ; and if you can, fleep upon your Back. 
Mrs. Fan. III do what I can. 


Fan. Come, when we have diſpatchd our Clients within, Fll 
give you farther ens g | [Exeunt. 


SCENE 


Fan. How doth the fweet Companion of my Life Thou art 


for us. Honour is riding in like a full Tide upon us. I dreamt 
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ſh Client. 3 


scEN . Un. 
Enter Sir Charles and Florinda. N 


Sir Ch. But why, Madam, will you ſcruple at the. Underts. 
king; when the Reward is certain, and the be homes; rg: anſwer 
you ExpeQations ? 

Flor. What wou'd you have me do d ＋ 1 

Sir Ch. If you find him free and generous, promiſe to meet 
him this very Evening. 

Flor. Why, Do you think I intend to meet bim? ; 

Sir Ch. No. - N 

Flor. Then I ſhall diſappoint pie. 5 

Sir Ch. Neither. | | | : 

Flor. How dye mean? | 
Sir Ch. I mean you ſhou d make him pay for making this Al- 

fignation, and pay again for diſappointing it. ET 
Flor. Why, d'ye think he'll diſappoint it > 
Sir Ch. Or elſe I wou'd not have you make it; Mrs Whimſeys 
before-hand with you ; ſhe has given a Promiſe to-your Huf-- 
band, and I'd have you do the fame by hers... 

Flor. What! to meet him? 

Sir Ch. Why not? 

Flor. Where? 

Sir Ch. At Mrs. Bawble s Eaſt-India Houſe, dbyou do theſame 
by Whimſey ; and if you'll leave me to manage em afterwards, 
ll give you my Word, neither of em ſhall trouble you... 

Flor. Well, if I find him liberal — Flt play the * 
erite for once. 

Sir Ch. Huſh! hear him coming | 11 have inſtructed you in 
your Part, and pray act it accordingly. Exit. 

Flor. 825 — Sir CHE is a. charming Fellow. 


32 + The Fair En, 


7 


Eiter Whimſey. 


| Wim. There ſhe is all alone ; and if I cou'd but remember 

-the Speech Sir Charles made for me, icod, Id put her to the 
Queſtian. - 8 Titec, tattee!, Sbud ſhe' 8 Ad rare Bed- fellow 1. Ma- 
dam, I um come I canꝭt ſpeak to her ee Lite, her 


Bubbies ſtare me ſo full in the Face. © : 100857 2107 
Flor. 1 know you are ping; Mr. V. himſey, but for har are 

ou com? 38. irt br AN 11 

I himſ. Cant you tell . i 375 Te ny ] 
Flor. Hoehe B. LL Jul % L : cad 1 # C1 * 77 5 NA 
Whimſ. Dear Madam, let me kits you. A. AD 12 


Flor. Are you come fo fat for a Lis oh 8 pity er meu 
loſe your Labour. 5 H 
Whimſ. Thanks, generous Madam hs 
Hir. Strange à bellow ſo wanton ſhow, be ſo. — | he 
hass hardly Impudence enough to aſ mei! [Af de. 
„ ban” Madam, I have made bold to bring a bew Friends of 
ben ul Where are they, below, Nix. Wins 25 2 Come, ry e en 


go and receive em. 
Whimſ. No, Madam, . they are, Pulling ont 2 Purſ-.] 


and they deſire the Honour of your Company at ſome private 


Place of your own Appointment this Evening. 
> Flor, I don't hear em ſay one Word of this. | 
 Whimſ. Don't ye? | Shaking em.] 1 think they ſpeak As OY 
as the beſt Lawyer in England. 
Flor. Let me hear em my ſelf. [Shaking the Purſe.) Are 
you my Friends, and — 2 to entice me abroad? What ! this 
very Evening? And leave my poor Huſband ? Wou'd you in- 
deed? And admit no body into our Company but Mr. V kimſey 
In a dark Room? Well! LPurring up the Purſe.) If I find you 
of the ſame Humour an Hour hence, perhaps I may be prevail'd 
upon. Lðbale the urſe at end of ever 4 Queſtion, 


Thin. 
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hin. Dear Madam, you Oerjoy me, I vow and ſwear you you 
are a Woman of the beſt Apprehenſion in London, and ask more 
proper Queſtions than the moſt experienc'd Council of 'em all * 
and as for thoſe Gentlemen, I dare ſwear for em, they are able 
to put the peremptorieſt Witneſs to a Nonplus. But where, 
Madam, where, tell me that, and kill we with Exceſs of Joy. 


[Kneels, 
Sins Mrs. Whimſey. £ 
Mum! a Man can never be at bis Devotions, but the Devil's 
always at hand to interrupt him. Wife, what do you here 

Mrs. Whimſ. Nay, what are you doing here, an you go to 

that? Have I caught you atlaſt? 

Whimſ. Caught | what have you caught, Mrs 2 Now will 
this damn'd Jade's Impertinence ſpoil the fineſt latrigue that 
ever was conceiv'd by a Lover's Brain. 

Mrs. Whimſ. 1 thought indeed you had ſome Game abroad, 
but cou'd you find none but my Friend to wrong me with? And 
you, Horinda, do you thus reward my Friendſhip for you > 

Flor. What do you mean, Mrs. Whimiſey? O my Conſcience, 
Mr. Whimſey, your Wife is jealous.” 

Mbinſ. Ay Madam, as you ſay, o my Conſcience my Wife 
is jealous. Prithee don't be. err of me, you re 


9 Thing you. 

2 Mrs. Whimuſ What, | becauſe Fm not! fo handſome as you, 
155 therefore I muſt be {lighted. wu for your ſake I'll never 
75 marry a handſome Man again. 

0 -» Whimſ. Hemi hem! 11241515 

5 Mrs. Whimſ. You, forſooth, can run i up and ben follow 
* your Humour and your inclinations; ; and leave me at home 

a day together, with hardly Neceſſaries. — 


Whimſ. Lou lie, you Jade. I . ye, I feed ye too well, 
ond that makes you ſo exorbitant. 

Mrs. Whimſ. If you'll believe me, Rlorinda, L askt him this 
morning but for the ſneaking Sum of 50 Pieces, to throw away 
upon ſome convenient Trifles, and he had the heart to deny me; 


but now I know upon whoſe account it os: you are the 
occaſion of it all— 
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the 2 I woud not be the Subject of ſuch a ſcandalous Re- 
flection for the World. And, Mr.:Whimſe ey, if . don't. lee 
me righted, yon are the wort of Men. 
bim: Righted 1 sbud, Madam, III chaſtiſe * Th bs 
er, Lil ſend: her a begging but with one Eye, and ne er a Leg. 
Ths nert time you go over Fleet-bridge, you ſhall find her upon 
E Wad of Straw, with one Brat at her Breaſt, and another at 
ber Hack, ceny ing, Pray remember the Poor. 

« Flor. Nou. miſtake me, Mr. bi mſey, ſhe ſays you ufe hai ill 
pen my account ; now, for my ſake, I wou d r vo⁰ "uſe 
ler Well. Del no 209542 ] © 43 


Ui. Whirnf, O Madam! 1; beg your Pardon: +:=+ieark'e; Wer, 


Guinea to morrow morning. e 


+ Mrs.}H 4:77. Home, no, III. nat dür now 1 have Wund ye, 
ae 3 30 Pieces. bond yt: od shon bon voy b uo 315% 
dini Blood and Thunder J I ll broil ye, you Eimb of Sa- 
tan: Fikty Pieces doſt thou know, what 50 Pieces are? 
bh Mrs. Whimſ. Fifty Pieces are 50 Pound, 50 Shillings, and 
30 e Lknaw,whatthey arc-welletiaughy andyouttoo. 
Bol ſo; Mes. Nimblecha ps If I know what they 
are, then do I know you are never like to have e. 
ner, Mr. Wbimjſe ey, lfowe dont get rid of her-«you kriow 
my meaning. > TOY 3a! 

Whimſ. Saree, dear * go ee Madam Florinda's Uncle 
bas a Son I am to take Prentice-— I'll but ascher a duale of 
the e Temper, and follow thee immediately. - 
Mrs Hienſ. If it be about a Prentice, tis as proper bor me 

to hear it as you. gvinsh2!2! 

"1 himſ.- Dogs and Dungeons, Aae Cuckolds; Nhatri- 
mony and the Devil! I ſay, get ye gone home. rr a3 Dein 
Mrs. Whim f. Will you give me the 8 U 

-  Whiar, Not a Farthing z will vo badge? 301010M 

Ms. N bimſ. Not a Step. 
bim: Well, when the Devil ip in'y Woman: the wifeſt 
way is to lay it. Here, as an earneſt Affection to yon 
for the future, and for this * s ſake, here are 3 Guineas. 


ja 7 Mrs. Whizeſ. 


Hor. I 1 dee think I keep the Strings of his 


£qme hither, Saree; prithee go home, Child, . 1 Il give thee 2 
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Mrs. him. Three Guineas! and what ook will they do 


me? They H hardly pay for a Week's Pins. Hearkee, my 
next Demand ſhall-be a Hundred; if you den' t comply 


ſently, I'll ring ſuch a Peal to the World. — What had you ta to 
do upon your Kaees juſt now? Gentleman, you had belt pro- 
voke me, and make her Reputation ſuffer upon your account. 


Flor. Come, Mr. Whimſey, 1 ſee no way of .clcaping, ſhe-4s 
your Wife, give her the 50 Piece. 


Whimfſ. As 1 have a Soul to be ad, Madam, "is. A Sam | 
have not ſeen theſe two hours. 113 384 
Flor. Rather than be ſubject to her Aeſetiinehes In com- 
pound tlie matter, and give em _w my ſelf. 1 long to have 
her gone. Le co bin 
Whimſ. A Plague on, her * A Wife is ſuch à troubleſome 


thing. I think, Saree,” I Have a Note in my Pocket for Twenty 
Pound, wont that do? 


Mr. Whim. No; Husband;: hob Forty ueber A ia 

Whimſ. Well aid, Wife. If 1:ſhou'd let her have this Money 
now, the Jade will be ſo impudent while it laſts, there will be 
no living with her. And you ſay, meme under kan Ses 2 

Mrs. Whimſ. Not a Six-pence. in 

ee. But you 1Ltruſt me till to morrow, T0000] PO a 

Mrs. Whimſ. No, Deat,-D wort? | - N e 

hi mſ. There, there's à Bill upon Sir Fan, Get ye gone 
with a Pox te. What à deal of difference is there betwixe giv- 
ing to a Wife, and preſenting to a Miſtreſs? Er 11 
What | ! not gone yet? | 

Mrs. Ihimſ. T only ſtay to thank ye, Husband. , 

}Vhimſ. Out Il hate Ceremony.- 

Mrs. Whimſ. You'll make haſte hence? 

1Vhimſ. I ſhall be there before you. 4 

Mrs. Whimſey. Why, if you are ſo ready, you bad — good 
go with me, tis ſafer than to truſt me alone.-- * + 

-Whimf. No, now I think on t, Iſhan't come to night, 4 

- Mrs. Mhiumſ. WAYs: where are "you * and who are you 
to be with? 2 & 9 

Whimſ. Woman! Woman Plaguy- Aae .pervicieiohs 
Woman! I dont know where I am a going, I don't know es 

v3 


£\ 
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E to be with, prithee, dear Wife, let me tee thy Back- 
e. 
Ns. Vbinſ. Bleſs me | you are ſo willing te to get rid of mel 
let me look o'th' Note, may be you have put a Trick upon 
Me. 

Whimſ. Why, and that's well conſider d —prithee let's ſee't 

in. 
ir, Whimf. No, I can read it my ſelf. 

I promiſe to pa ;j' the Sum f for my Maſter, — Florinda, 
Does this look ie a Goldſmith's Note? 

Hor. Yes really, I believe it genuine. 

Ibinſ. Now has this Jade a mind to bring me in for For- 
gery, and ſo make me look thro a wooden Window, ang. be 
mould with ſtale Eggs and rotten Apples. 

Mrs. Whimſ. Well, Husband, I'll — gone. 

Mbimſ. I think you won't. 

_ himſ. I wou'd you'd take care of your fell. 

way I wou'd you'd hang your 1 | 

Mrs Whimſ. By Florinde. 
Hor. Good night, Madam. 
Mrs. Whirſ. Good night, Duck. 
Whimſ. Good night, Devil. 


Mrs. Whimf. If you'll come home you ſhall be welcome; if 


won't you may ſtay out till I want 50 J. more. [ Exif. 

Whimſ. Which I ſuppoſe will be before to Morrow Night. 
1— wich d her Abſence ſo much before, nor paid ſo dear 

r it. 

Flor. How can I hope you'll make a good Lover, that arc 
ſo intractable a Husband> _ 
Mbinſ. Ol Madam! you dont know her, he is the moſt 
vexatious impertinent thing of a Wife, and then her T ongue 
ne ver lies ſtiF., nor her hands neither, if her Maids may be 
believed; nay, ſhe has net had one theſe three Years, but 
what have loſt an Eye, or a: Tooth in her Service; in ſhort, 
the is my Wife, and you are an Angel. I think 1 have been 
reveng'd on her a little tor the Trick ſne has play d me. But 
Madam, wh' RR; 


Flor. 
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Flor, Why, Mr. Whimſey, d Je think I have been in earneſt 
all this while? 


Hhpimſ. In earneſt, Madam! igad if it be a Jeſt its 
the deareſt. Jeſt 1 ever met with in my Life; in earneſt | 
quotha ! 

Flor. You wou'd not ſure. 

Whimſ. Indeed I wou'd. 

Flor. What, this very Night? 

Whimſ. Ay, this very Moment. 

Flor. If you'll be at Mrs Bauble's Eaſt-India Houſe this Wen- 
ing at eight a Clock I don't tell ye I'll meet ye there. 

Whimſ. No, no, I dont believe you will, but I ſhall meet 
with ſomebody. | 

Flor. For that Flt paſs my Word. 

Whimſ. And Fl ſo towſe and mowſe — heark ye, Madam, 
I give no Quarter. 

Flor. Pſha |} I expect none. : 

Whimſ. I'm a made Man for ever, teach me to contain my 
Joy oons !. I wou'd not change to be King of the 
Swiſs. 

Flor.. Well, Sir, III leave you to your n and pre- 
pare for the Expedition. 

Whimſ. 1d have you Victual for a Month. I ſhall Forrage 


lor. Good buy, Sir. [Exif. 
Whimſ. Eight's the Word, I, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7,8. tis the Gol- 
den Number : How many remarkable things depend upon the 
word Eight, there was Harry the Eight, Edward the Eight, 
and Stephen the Eight; then there was Eight Muſes, and 
Eight Cæſars, and Eig he W; iſe Men; the Hour of Eight will 
come, and bid Whinſ 3 happy. — | 
ter Sir Charles. 8 
Sir Ch. What! in a deep Study, Man? How go Matters > 
Whimſ. So, ſo, what a Clock is't, Sir Chartes 8 
Sir Ch. Tis now about Five. 
Whimſ. About five, then 'twon't be eight this Hour N 
Sir Ch. Not. theſe three Hours, Mr. Whumſe oye 77 2] 


- Whine, Thats . ans me your Hand ; Row do 1 
look 


Sir Ch. Like a Man of Succeſs. 


» Waimſ. Then do I look like my ſelf; Eight 5 che t time, but 
the Place, — 


Sir Ch. Ay. the Place, Mr. Whimſey. 


Whimſ. Why, the Place is a good Place, and an honeſt 
Place, come along, and I'll tell you more. 
Sir Ch. Will you follow my Advice another time? 

Hin. Sbud 1: you are the beſt Friend I ever had in my 
Life, tell ne, what ſhall-I do for 3 ? have but one Wife, 
and if ſhe can go down wee. Locke, what lignifics 
a Cuckold at this time o'day ? ? 

Sir Ch. Nothing, were all the Cuckolds in Linda to Unite 
in a Body, they wou d be too many for the Nation, but like 
other Beaſts, they dont know their own Strength. But, 
Mr. Whimſey, I'd have ye go handſomely about this matter, 
and drink with your Cuckold that is to be, tis going, to work 
dęcently, and proceeding like a Man of Diſcipline: -- 

Whimſ. Say you ſo, Why with all my Heart, but 1 muſt be 
Cure not to exceed Eight. 

Sir r C. Never fear, follow me, and Tn a—_y your to him. 2 


1 ne 


n. 
SCENE, 4 Tavern. x 


ket Symons, ard Boy. 


Sym. Boy, let's have a Quart of Port, clean Water, and a a 
Glaſs prelently. . 


Boy, Sir, you ſhall have it. [ Exit. 
Sym. The Hour is Eight, and now it s Five; tis good Man- 
* in me, as Sir Charles ſaith, to drink to my Neighbour be- 


fore I Cuckold him, if he will be but good Natur d and come 
now, I have the — Knight's Word fort. 


Enter Boy with Whimſey. 
Boy, Sir, a Gentleman. 


S. The Gentleman is welcome, give me ſome Wine. 


Mbimſ. 


Modiſb Citizens. _ 2” 
Whim.. he me 4% tis a great while to Eight yet, and a 
Glaſs or two of Wine will make me brisker; and tis good to 
drink with ones Cuckold, for they ſay they are always ſo 
loving. 

Sym. Here, Neighbour, here s to your beſt Thoughts. 

Whim. I pledge you with all my Heart ; little thinks he 


how — they are employ'd!. + * 


Now Neighbour I'll begin a Health. Ch | ; * 2% 4 0 
Sym. Come on the. | TM dt 
Whine: To the pretty'ſt Woman in Cheapfte. el 


Sym. Done, a Brimmer, thats my Miſtreſs. be ey 
Whimf. That's Big Wife: © Ape] | 


Let me tell ye, *Neighbour, we Citizeris Have fome pretty Wo- 
men among us. 


Su. Or elſe the Gentry would not run n away with em ſo. 


Whinf- A g00d Thought Teaich, , come here's S4 4 Health toall 
Cuckolds. 4 n 


Sym. And their Wives. oN „ni Eo ai Me O ones 

Whimſ. Done. ä STO. 4 MES, e 

Hum. And the Cutkeld- as: e came! IC 

Mee With all my Heart, a Hier: on 208 

Sm. Now is he ſrinking my Health, his Wife's, and bis. 
own. 


Whine. Adad, 1 thittk this Wine makes my Head a liel 


giddy. 


Sym. Does it fo} Come drink & your Wite's Health ind ill 


ſee it again I'll warrant 
Wh;m. Marry, and 1 believe it will, for to tell ye the 


Neighbour, I don't care a Pin for her. 3 a 7 
S. Why nor I for mine. is GY 
Whinſ. Dont je? come chen here ; hyp Health. 
Jr And nere 9b OV 2 * f: VY Wr * 
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40 be Fair EA 


Sym. A Whoring. 
We Are you to? give me your Hand, I'm going a Wbo- 
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rin 
Soo. m. Ha, ha, ha! This is very lucky; I'm to meet my 
Miſtreſs at Eight a Clock. 
Whimſ. And ſo am I mine; come here's to their Healths. 
 _S$ys. Fill it up then, Neighbour, is your Miſtreſs a Maid, 
wit: or Widow? | 
Whimſ. My Miſtreſs is a Wife. 
Sym. Why, and ſo is mine. 
Whin Her Husband's a fooliſh good- -for-nothing Qa. Fellow. 
Sm. So is mine, and ſhe can't abide him. | 
himſ, Come, here are the Cuckolds Healths then. 
Hen. With all my Heart, and may they be fond of them that 


make em ſo. 
inſ. Well, you are the merry & Yan, dear Neighbour, 1 
muſt kiſs you: Is ſhe handſom ? 
Sym. Of all the World like your Wife. 
Whinſ Lord! and mine's as like yours as can be. 
Sym. Come, here's their Healths Once more. PI, 
Whineſ About with it then.  _ 
x m. May their Husbands be as fond of em as 1 are 
nd to Us. 


imſ. May they never want an Opportunity. 
Sym. Nor we baulk it. 


f N 2 Well, this 18 is a ae beg. 


at er Boy. + Mieses 


Gentlemen, did ye call? 

imp. Call, ay, to pay, and W 2 Candle, and | lighe us 

down Stairs. 
„A Candle, Sir! tis broad Daylight. yet. 
1. What then, you little de 11 we have a 
mind to a Candle we will have a Candle. 
Sym. Ay, we will have a Candle. . . 
Boy. Sir, you ſhall have it. | [Exit. 
 Whimſe My Cuckold is in a fine drunken Pickle. | 
Sm. 1 have pepper'd him off I warrant him, 1 have made 


him Go drunk I might venture my own Wife with bimto Night. 
Whimſ. Come, Neighbour, ſhall we go? Sm. 


* 
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Sym. III follow you. | 
Mbimſ. Indeed you ſhall lead the way. 
Sym. Indeed but I'll let- my Betters go before me. 
Mun If I budge a Step I'm a drunken Sot. 
[At the Door, where they fall croſs each other dead drunk. 
Enter Sir Charles. 


Sir Ch. Twas mariag'd to Perfection, the Ingredients were 
effectual, and they are ſecur d for to Night. Here Boy, here's 


for thy Share in the Contrivance, get ſome Help, and diſpoſe 
of em as I order'd you. 


Boy, It ſhall be done, Sir. 
Sit 05. Now for the Ladies, this Frolick has enricht em, 
and I know they are as impatient to loſe, as Tam earneſt to 
in: They trick their Husbands, and [ cheat Them. 
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ACT IV. SCENE L 
SCENE ame. withou Table, Ste 


Mb Sir Charles aud Sprnglov, 5 


Sir C. J Am ſorry I have told you this, 1 am afraid it has 
diſturb d you. 
zel. Not at all, I wou'd have had her Heart, but fince 

1 ba 2 ſets no Value u pon it, her Perſon is contemptible 
without it. 
Sir Ch. How you and 1 differ! Now, for my part, I think a 
Woman's Heart is the moſt impertinent part of the whole 
Body. 


Srongt. 'Tis indeed the moſt troubleſor, becauſe the moſt 
uncertain. 

Sir Ch. Then, the. never trouble thy ſelf about it, why 
ſhou'd not a Lover ſometimes expect to be jilted as well as an 
Husband; they are moſt of em content, why ſhou'd not we? 
How many white Bodies do thofe merry Rogues hold in their 
Arms every Night here in Cheapſide, when the God of Love 
knows the Hearts of em are all the while fluttering about 
Whitehall and St. James t? 
Springl. Death and Confuſion! the Sex are all alike! 
Sir 25 I ſee you are diſturb'd. Come, l wou'd not have 
you think ſo. 


Springl. Why, you own her Husband's jealous of him too. 
Sir Ch. I own l told him he was jealous of him. 
Springl. What was his Anſwer? 


Sir CH. Why, I don't know, he dropt ſome Words in- 
deed that I believe he delign'd ſhou'd — me that he had 
given him occaſion. 


Sringl. What were his Words > | 


Sir 
R * 
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Sir Ch. He ſmil'd, and ſaid he did the l the Old Fool's 
Jealouſie; then ſhew'd me a Letter, which he wou'd 
have had me believe came from Lucias own Hand; but I know 
Vainly fonder of the Reputation than the Pleaſure ofa Miſtreſs. 

Spring J. That may be; but I have ſome Reaſon to think 


——— that the Severity of her new Coldneſs to me cou'd not 
proceed but from her ſecret Inclination to another. 


Sir Ch. Well, what do you reſolve on? 


Springl. Ill fee her inſtantly, and uſe, her as an injur'd Lo- 
ver ought. 


Sir Ch. That is, you'll reproach her; ſhe's confounded, 
drops a Tear, owns her Fault, and you forgive it. 


Sprizgl. Never, that were to make my ſelf contempti- 
ble to her, as ſhe is now to me. 

Sir Ch. Nay, you are certainly in the right, if you can keep 
your Reſolution; for a Woman of Senſe will always deſpiſc 
the Man ſhe can impoſe on. 


Springl. I know twill gall her Soul to find that I can flight 
hee. - 
Sir Ch. But pray tell me, did not you ſay you bad jaſt now 
N d your Friend Flora upon a quite different Occaſion ? 
ringl. IJ have, and twill heighten my Revenge, when 
ſhe thinks I come to make freſh Offers of my Love, to ſtart 
her with Neglect and Scorn; TIl go this Moment, prithee 
come along with me, you may be inſtrumental to my 


Admit- 

tance. 
Sir Ch. You are a bold Man, Sir; but come, any thing to 
ſerve you. Lean. 


SCENE, Sir Rice's Houſe. 
Euter Flora and Lucia, meeting. 


Flor, O Madam ! 
Lic. What's the matter, Flora ? 


_ Flor. If I ſtay under this Roof, and my Maſter do's not do 
me Juſtice 


Lac. Juſtice ! for what? thou look'ſt frighted. 'S 
Hor, Nay the Affront i is to you and him, as well as me. 
G 2 


Lucia, 


2 
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Luc. What Affront! > What do' ſt thou mean? 

Flor. Pray tell me, Madam, do I lock like a Bawd ? 

Luc. Like a Bawd, no. 

Flor. Do's he think to make me his Implement, and to ſo 
good a Lady too? Muſt I be the firſt to tempt her Vertue ? That 


Gentleman, Madam, that came this morning, that my Maſter 
was ſo civil to 


Luc. Ha ! what of him: > 


Flor. He, that Fellow has had the confidence to tell me, he 
is in love with you, and has been ſolliciting me with a Thou- 


ſand Preſents, and Ten Thouſand Promiſes, to be his F riend i in 
the matter. 


Luc. Is it poſlible ! 4 | | 

Hor. Do's he think if 1 have any, Intereſt i in your Ladytp, 
Td abuſe it that way ? 

Exc. He wrongs thee, if he dos. 

Hor. Havel liv d fo fairly in the World, regulated my Life 
with.ſo much care, to be taken for a Baud at laſt? (. 

Luc. When did he this? 

Flor. Now, within this half "Ng he ſays he digs OP you, 
has'lov'd yo this Age, dtd tis Diſtraction to him to ſee you in 
the Arms of another; told me, he thou oghtme ii 0 our favour, 
and that I mighit be a very proper 30 80 f. in h is 9090 = 

Luc. O he has one within, pleads & rong ger for "wa than the 
Om 24 Are - [Apaae. 
Fler. Becauſe I am à Chathbermaid; forſooth, 'and my Lady 
a handſome Lady, anda young, Lady, be takes me for aFroct 
rels: of courſe. 

Eur. Well, and Abt e dd ben give him, Flora 2 

Flor. Marry, I told him, I ou d not be guilty of ſuch a Sin 
for the World, that I wou'd complain to my Maſter of him, 
and that I wou'd perſuade you againſt him. And, Madam, 1 
beſeech yon don't ſee him any more, for if you do, be: has 
fach Eyes, and ſuch. a Tongue.— | 

Luc. Did he tell thee, he had low d me long: 2 

Flor. Yes, Madam, and ſaid he once thought you Toy d him, 
and then he f igh d but found now his Hopes had betray d 
* and you 12 him to e 3 and there he wept, and 


— | | lookt 
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lookt ſo paſſionately, that tho I was angry with him, I cou'd 
not but pity him: Therefore pray, Madam, don't ſee him, it 
may be dangerous. 8 (of | 

Lac. It may indeed; and ſince I find thou art fo honeſtly - 
concern'd in my behalf, I will confeſs to thee what yet has been 
a Secret to the World: I lov'd this Springlove, lov'd him virtu- 
ouſly ; and Oh I wiſh my gniltleſs Heart cou'd ſay, he were 
not (till the Maſter of my Wiſhes. | 4 

Flor. Is't poſſible ! This is a ſeaſonable Confeſſion. 

Lac. Deſert and Gratitude, Pity and Loye, at once conſpir'd 
to applaud my Choice; and nothing was wanting, but the 
Church's Form, to ratify my Vows. _ 5 1 

Flor. What occaſion d then your Marriage with another? 

Luc. That very Love, which vow'd me to his Arms, 
Unhappily betray'd me to another's, 

His Father jealous of our mutual Wiſhes, _ 

My Fortune being low, bis great and flouriſhing, 

Threaten'd if ever I became his Bride, | 1 

To throw him out a Beggar to the World, 

T' adopt a Stranger, to his Love and Care, 

And give him his Inheritance. { 

Rather than ſee him ruin'd, I refolv'd = did: 

To be undone my ſelf ; and that at once. 

E might deſtroy my hopes of him for ever, 

I yielded to the Intreaty of my Friends, 

Acted a violence on my reluctant Heart, 

And gave my trembling Hand, ſcarce willing, to Another. 
Flor. Is his Father (till living? | 1 


1 ” 


L FF 
Luc. O no! thence flows the Source of my Diſquiet: 
Scarce was our Nuptial Ceremony over, 
Before his Father dy'd inteſtate, 
And left him Maſter of himſelf and Fortune. 
Then judge the wounding Shock my Soul ſuſtain d; 
Then I deplor'd the hardneſs.of my Fate, 
And pin'd in ſecret with ſucceſsleſs Love. | 
Flor. If I don't ſucceed. here, F1l. renounce the Honour of 
my Function. 4 Afde., 


Luc. 


| * : 2 =; -© 
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Luc. Still as my Love increas'd, my Hopes grew 
The Dilappointment added to the Flame, 
And rackt my Quiet with unruly Paſſion : 
But yet my Reſolution, like a Rock 
Unſhaken by the rowling Waves, defends 
My Vertue fixt againſt this Storm of Love, 
Flor. Tis here our Virtue ſtands the hardeſt Trial. 
Luc. To avoid a Poſſibility of ſeeing him, x 
Or liſt ning to the Alluremets of his Love, 9 
I readily conſented to retire, 
And lead a melancholly Life i th Country: 
But O] the Folly that forc'd me hence, 
Has drawn me back, perhaps, to my undoing. 
With Fear, at once, and ſecret Pleaſure, I 
Run oer the thrilling Softnefs of his perſuading Vows, 
ws 7g» of the Sting that lurks within em. . 
lor. Suppoſe you inform my Maſter of his Purpoſe, his Jea- 
louſy will quickly drive him from ye. 
Luc. Had I a Husband but like other Men, 
That merited my Eſteem, tho' not my Love; 
In him I might a ſeeming Refuge find ; 
Duty might there protect me from my Fears, 
And teach me to be cruel, and at Peace. 
Now, where I ought, I cannot give my Love, 
And where I wou'd, I dare not. 
Enter Sir Rice and Springlove. 
Sir Rice, Nay, you ſhall come in, and ſtay Supper too; what 
if I was not at home, here was my Wife, and ſhe cou d have 
told you, I am ſeldom long abroad: I warrant, had you been 
one of the fluttering Fops o the Town, ſhe had fo wrigl'd and 
nigl'd, and have been ſo glad of your Company——but be- 
cauſe you are a Man of Worth, and her Husband's Friend, ſhe 
can hardly be commonly civil to you. | 1 
Springl. Far be it from me, Sir, to tax ſo good a Lady of 
Incivility, | | 
Sir Rice, Where are you a going now, Miſtreſs? I ſay, ſtay, 
and let us have ſome df your company. 
Luc. Lam only, Sir, removing my ſelf from your Jealouſy. 
. | Sir Rice, 


leſs, 
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Sir Rice, Who's Jealouſy ! What I of my Friend here? I 
know better things, I believe you can't raviſh him, and I dare 
_ truſt his Honeſty with you. 
Lac. You have but little reaſon, if you knew all. 
Sir Rice, Know all! why is there any thing I am to know? 
Luc. No, nothing. | i 
Sir Rice, What, you are at your croſs Purpoſes, are ye? 
Come hither, Iſay. To ſhew you that I can be as eaſy as other 
Men, when 1 han't reaſon to the contrary, here, Sir, pray do 
me the Favour to kiſs her, nay ſoundly, make it ſmack agen, 
ſo—and yet Ima jealous Fool, I warrant ? 1 
Flor. What an Influence this City Air has upon my Maſter 
already; he can't forbear Pimping for his Wife, tho he's jea- 


lous of her. 
Springl. I muſt thank another now, Madam, for what for- 
merly I thought my own. | Arſde to Lucia. 


Sir Rice, Hum !— What's that Face for now? I warrant had 
it been Captain Vainly, your Mouth had water d, and your Eyes. 
fparkl'd like a Game-cock's. | 

 SOpringl. Vainly ! how is my Jealouſy confirm'd! | 

| Fg: What's Captain Vainly to me? What have I to do 
with him? | | | 

Sir Rice, I know what you would have to do with him: But 
I tell ye again, Miſtreſs, I will be no Cuckold. | 

Luc. You take the readieſt way to be one: You bring Men 
home, that have all Inclination, I won't ſay the Power to 
wrong you. | 

Sir Rice, II I bring your Fellows home to you? 

Luc. Itell you, this Gentleman, this Mr. Springlove, that. has 
fool'd your Faith, wou'd betray your Honour. 

Springl. Madam! | 

Exc. He has lov'd me long, long before you knew me, and. 
claims a Privilege from Precedency. His Bufineſs here is Love, 
and your Diſhonour. . 

Springl. Damn'd, deceitful, ſubtle Woman! [Afide.. 

Luc. My. Duty every way you put upon the Rack. 

Sir Rice; Hearke Gentle woman; you think firſt to make me: 
your Foo}, and then your. Monſter, but you are: deceiy.d; III 


* . 
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be neither; were there any thing in this, I know you wou'd 
be hang' d before you'd tell me, but you think by Sacrificing 
a pretended Lover to me, to ſecure a real one to your 
lelf, a pretty Merchant you are indeed. I tell you this is my 

Friend, and my Son's Friend, and therefore like a true Wo- 
man you hope to ſow Seeds. of Diſſention between us, and 
make Miſchief in a Family; but my Friend is my F riend, and 
you are my Wife. 

Springl. Sir, I know not how you may reliſh this information 
of your Lady's, but I'll aſſure you, I am very much ſurpriz d at it. 

Sir Rice, I believe you are indeed, but you don't know her; 
| ſhe has more Conuncrums in her Head than a Fencer, ſhe' ll 
make you a feint in Terice, and then pop ſhe has you in Flan- 
conade ; but (till I ſay, Il] be no Cuckold. 

Luc. You muſt forbid this Gentleman your Houſe then. 

Springl. | ſhall readily obey, Madam. | 

Sir Rice, No, but I won't —— he ſhall come on purpoſe to 
keep you Company, if I may prevail with him; you ſhan't 
be at reſt at Home without him, you ſhan't ſtir abroad with- 
out him, he ſhall keep you honeſt in ſpite of your Teeth ; for 
ſtill I fay, Ill be no Cuckold. There has not been a Cuckold 
in my Family fince the Days of good King Arthur, and Im 
reſolvd Il not be the firſt. 

Springl. That Man ſerves the worſt of Ulage, that wou'd 

wrong ſo generous a Husband. 
Sir Rice, Ah! Mr. Springlove! and yet you are in love with 
my Wife! Now, Madam, I am going ! don't know where, 
and I ſhall return I can't tell when, and therefore I leave this 
Gentleman to keep you company in my Abſence. 

Springl. I muſt beg your Lady's Pardon, I have Buſineſs. 

Lac. Ha! ſo cold! ho [dfade. 

Sir Rice, Buſineſs! Pſha! you are more a Man of Honour, 
than to decline a pretty Lady's Company for Buſineſs, — eſpe- 
cially when her Husband invites you to it too. 

Springl. I wiſh you wou'd excuſe me. 

Sir Rice, Dear Sir, by no means; pray, Sir, do me the 
Favour, do my Wife the Favour to ſtay but till I come back; 
I ſhan't be gone above two or three Hours, or what if it be 

all 
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all Night, my Wife ſhall find a Bed for you, and therefore 
dear Su, reſt ye merry; Wife, ſtill I fay, IIl be no Cuckold. 
En | Exit. . 

Luc. Mr. Springlove, don't let your Complaiſance to 15 or 
Sir Rice, keep you here, your Buſineſs may be of more Con- 
ſequence. | 

Springl. Tis ſo ! Her Uneaſineſs at my Stay confirms me ſhe 
expects another. | Aſide.) I never yet had any Buſineſs, Ma- 
dam, that I preferr'd to your Company. | 
Luc. You over-value it, and I hope you are enough my 

riend, not to take it ill, if I ſay tis improper now to give 
it you your Servant ”. ns 

Springl. Stay, Madam. — — | 

= Why do you purſue me ? 

Springl. Why do you avoid me? 

This Since you will force an honeſt Bluſh into my Face, 
you know have not hated you, tho' it were better that Lcou'd. 

* Say that you cou d ſcorn me? 

Luc. I hope you never will deſerve it — 

Springl. Or that I cou'd you. 

. That I never will deſerve. 

Springl. Take heed, there are a thouſand things that Wo- 
men reconcile with Eaſe to their fantaſtick Taſts, which com- 
mon Senle of Shame wou'd bluſh to mention. 

Luc. What mean you? 85 

Springl. That you have Faults fowler (if poſſible) than 
your Form is fair, that I have Eyes at laſt to ſee em both; 
than you in ſhort have ta en the ſureſt means to rid you of a 
diſtaſtful Lover. 

Luc. I hope I underſtand you not. 

7 2 You know you do. 
ac. Tis falle. 

Springl. Tis true, as you are falſe. 

Lac. Inſolent! g | LE: 2 

Springl. While I believ'd, your Virtue only barr'd my Hopes, 
that all who lov'd you felt Deſpair like me, I doted on my 
pleaſing Pain; but ſince I find, that Virtue was but a Glare 
to blind my Jealouſie; a poor Diſguiſe to hide my ſecret __ 
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vel in your Arms, you re fallen as far below my Thoughts in 
Love, as once my Fondneſs rais'd you up above my Merit: 
My. juſt reſenting Heart at laſt reſumes its Liberty, and pays 
vou that Contempt which your Inconſtancy deſerves. 
Luc. Now Virtue teach me to reſent this baſe Aſperſion; he 
wounds me more by the unjuſt Reproaches, than all the paſt 
Endcarments of his tendereſt Love. EY. 
PSpringl. Why do we place our Happineſs in Women! pre- 
poſtrous Hopes! imaginary Bliſs ! a tottering Manſion, built 
upon the Sand, the rifing Winds elude the Workman's Toil, 
and ſtrait the momentary Fabrick falls | "I 
Luc. It ſhall be fo —— my Virtue fallies to my Aid, and 
tells me, I ſhou d bear even this to rid me of his Love, —— 
Since then you find ſuch Weakneſs in our Sex, let this Expe- 
rience be your better Guide, fly, and forſake the Wretch you 
have diſcover d; your Virtues yet may meet ſome happier 
Beauty to reward em; you want not a perſuading Tongue, 
and even the brighteſt Eyes have tender Hearts: For me, I 
am below your farther Care, but what I want in Merit of 
your Love, ſhall be ſupply d in Wiſhes for your Happineſs. 
Springl. So artful too! what! wou'd your harden'd uncon- 
cern at my Reproach inſinuate your Innocence? Away! your 
zuilt o ercomes your Pride, and tels you tis your Intereſt to 
uppott the Scorn of one, whofe Love continu'd, wou'd but 
ö r oO mer 
Luc. Yet am I calm, and ſince I know my Conſcience is a 
Stranger to this Charge, tis fit my Virtue ſhou'd contemn your 
, A w ...:: 
Springl. Tis fit at leaſt your Pride ſhou'd ſay ſo: Which, 
ſince I ſee's at laſt provok d, tis fit my injur'd Paſſion ſhou'd. 
Inſult your fall'n Condition. If Infamy perſues you now, lay 
not the Cauſe on me; or it the Midnight Thief you ſo ab- 
horr'd ſhou'd be diſcoverd, ſay not that J miſled. you; if 
Providence ſhou'd wake, tho the dull Husband ſlept at broken 
Vows, and violated Honour, fay not that I ſeduc'd you; or 
if the envious World hereafter ſhou'd expoſe your Woman's 
Weakneſs, reproach not me with your undoing ; let em not 
Ay, that 1 am the favour'd Author of your Shame. —— 
IC CEE HE TRE 
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I knew nothing of that CO of Life you are  reduc'd 


tO, ——:.. 


Lac. Can I bear this; 1 | 

Springl. Henceforth, Tu * a Stranger to the Sex, or if 5 in 
weak Remembrance of my deluded Hopes, a ſhametul Sigh ſhou'd 
unawares eſcape me, I'll fly for Shelter to ſome Wanton's Arms; 
who 1n nothing credited, in nothing can betray ; who gene- 
roully. confeſſes her Paſſion is Price, and he that pays her well, 
ſhe meets with real Extaſie. on Foe” 

Luc. Go then, and torture any one but me z this vile Al- 
perſion on my Honour, has ſtir'd my Virtue to deſpiſe. you 
now, becauſe you find your; toul Attempts againſt it are de- 
ceiv d, your vain malicious Pride aſſumes this Air, of Arro- 
gance ; to blaſt my TE, — and Beater it to the World that 
You have left me. 

Springl. When Guilt olives the Sence of Shame ; 'twere 
Weaknels in the injurd/to ireproachat:_-Let it ſuffice 1 know 
you, Madam, and equal to your ſelf deſpiſe the Wretch you 
dat upon: My Pride cou'd never condeſcend to be-a Rival 
to a Fool preferr d, whoſe fawning Grinn iſo meanly ſtill ſup- 
ports your Vanity; Watching the, friendly Abſence of your 
Husband, perhaps! he waits ta; be admitted the greateſt 
Mark I owe you of Reſpect is to withdraw, and leave you to 
Tor Wiſbes: : 1 

Luc. This Uſage ſure wil wack me to forget him: Be ſtill 
my Heart, nor ſtruggle with this re IE I've a Friend in 
in to comfort me- 7 
My guiltleſs: Conſcience is a ſetl d Joy \ | 
A ſoft Retreat, when all the World — left me. SW = 


SCENE, 4 Bed-Chamber 
Enter Fancy and his Wife. 


Fan. Well, my dear, it begins to grow late, and it's time 
[ ſhou'd leave you. | 

Mrs. Far. It do's indeed, Husband, believe the firſt watch 
is s exper d. 
Oy | H 2 Fan. 


* 2 N * 
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Fan. May the next be friendly to your Dreams. I have 
Jaid ſome Lavender, and Rue, and Hyſſop, Time, and dry'd 
Cowſlips, and Roſemary, and Poppies, and Marygolds, and 
Daiſies, and a Leafe of Ariſtotle under your Head. 
Mrs. Far. I thank you for your Care, and wiſh you good 
ES m__ Wou'd he was gone. Le. 
Fran. Dreſs yourſelf up in clean Linen, and take thoſe drops 
in a Horn Spoon before you go to Bed. [ Returning. 
Mrs. Fan. Good Husband give your (elf no farther Trouble, 
I am inſtructed ſufficiently. | N 5 
Fan. Well, may your Sleep be ſweet, and your Dreams ma- 
terial. ¶ Going, returning.] One thing I had forgot, ſay your 
Prayers on the left fide of your Bed, and let me ſee your Ink. 
[Whilſt he is writing upon a Table, undreſt, in a Night-Gown, 
Enter Sir Charles, and approaches Mrs. Fancy. 
Sir Ch. So in the Dead of the Night the cautious Miſer, 
. Steals to the Treaſure that his Soul ado res 
Secret he Views the ineſtimable Wealth —— 


By all my Hopes, her Husband ! I LT, [Afade:. 
Mrs. Fan. Who is this? Bleſs me! EC 
Fan. Ay, Bleſs me! who, ist indeed! [Starting up. 
Mrs. Fan. Sure, Husband, we dream waking. _ 22 
Sir Ch. Dream! that muſt be my Cue. [Afade. 


- Fan, Tis, Sir Charles, but what can be the meaning of this? 

Mrs. Fan. Sure tis impoſſible not to be diſcover d. [ Aſide. 
Sir Ch. It is the Moon, but why fo near the Earth? See, 
' how the Stars dance round her in a Circle, my Eyes betray 
me; and I ſee two Moons equal, equal in Bigneſs, and in 
Brightneſs equal. O! do not lead me thro' this Land of. 
Wonders! | 

Fan. He is aſleep, and the kind God of Dreams has hither 
guided his unwary Steps to make me Witneſs. of his Revela- 
tions. | "==, 1 

Mrs. Fan. I am glad you are Fool enough to believe it. [[4fide.. 
Fan. His viſtonary Converſe with the Stars, denotes Per- 
plexities in State Affairs, new Intereſts, and divided Councils, 
may the curſt Omen light upon our Fos. 1 


Sir 


: or the Modrh Citizens. 


Sir Ch. Look'e, the Lyon Come to the Lamb; 
The Wretch that lately labour'd for his Bread, 
Now ſhines in Silks, and Mates it with the beſt. 

Fan. Why really that's done among us every day. 

Sir Ch. I've got = Book of Fate, and can pronounce 
What will befall the Times t iat are to come. 

Fan. Ay, ay, do. 

Sir Ch, Diſtinction ſhall be ſwallow'd up in Tumult, 
And Headſtrong power ſhall make Adultery Lawful. 

Fan. O! Terrible! Terrible! 

Sir Ch. The Northern Leopard ſhall throw off his Chains, | 
And ravage thro' the Gardens of the South. 

Fan. That's good; let the Whore of Babylon look to Her- 
felt. -: 

Sir Ch. London once more ſhall burn in cruel Flames, 
And level with the Duſt, her drooping Head. : 

Fan. Oh the bloody minded Papiſts ! 11 80 tell all * 
Houſes immediately. 

Sir Ch. But here's the moſt delightful Page of all. 

Fan. Quick, quick, let's hear that. 

Mrs. Far. Why Husband, do you believe all this will be 
a_— 

Fan. Be filent, I tell thee : believe quotha! 

Sir Ch. When Lawyers plead at Bar, 

And good Phyficians without Pay preſcribe. 

Fan. Ay, marry, Sir. | 

Sir Ch. When Virgins at Eighteen decline to marry, 

And Wives confine their conſtant Eyes at Home. 

[Fancy between every one of Sir Charles Speeches, takes. a 
Memorandum in his Table Book, whilſt Sir Charles and. 
Mrs. Fancy confer a-part. 
Fan. That ever I ſhou'd live to ſee ſuch Days! 
Sir Ch. When England ſhall unite in Church and State, 
And no Cabals aiſtorb Her peaceful Browʒ 
When every Heart ſhall upon Proof be found 
Conſtant- and Loyal to the Government. ——- 

Fan. Wonderful! Wonderful! 

Sir Ch. Then let th altonifat World be well aſſur d 
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Fan. What! what 

Sir Ch. That Doomſday is at hand. 

Fan. This is what I foretold no longer than laſt Year. 

Mrs. Fan. Conclude your Show as ſoon as you can, and be- 
gone, [to Sir Charles] if you. think it worth your while to 
return azen when he's abed. 

Sir Ch. Mum See where Queen Juno fails along the Air, 

I'll take the Advantage of the Royal Convoy, - 

And dive into the Boſom of the Deep. [Exit, 

Fan. Is not this ſurprizing? 1 

Mrs. Fan. If it be true? 1 

Fan. Death is not more certain. Well! ſure this Sir "SOAR 
what ever the World ſays of him, is an extraordinary, good 

Manz I warrant he wou'd not do an ill thing to be a Fame 

he is, as I may ſay, highly favour d. 

Mrs. Fan. By the Women, I believe. [4/6 nel, If he ſh ſhou'd 
mils his Chamber being aſleep and in the dark - 

Fun. That's well remember'd, Il go and be his Guide, and 
ſo once more my Dear, good night. 11 

Mrs. Far. So, [ think he is gone at laſt: Heavens! what 

2 Difference there is between a Husband and a Gallant, eſ; pe- 

cially when he is generous, and liberal. I cou d have given 

him that for which he now pays a hundred Pound: But the 

Value I have put upon it my ſelf, makes it appear more valu- 

able to him. _—— Ill go in and read Oldhaw s Poems till he 

comes. | 11 bags 


End of the Fourth AG. 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 


S CEN E, Sir Rice's Houſe. 


Enter Flora and Springlove. 


Springl. IF this be true thou tell'ſt me, Flora, thou wilt make 
1 me run mad. 

Hlora, The ſooner the better, Sir, for indeed I begin to think 

your Caſe deſperate: Lord! what a deal of Pains have you 

been at to undo your ſelf! Ah! Sir! ſhe loves you better than. 

I do a Bribe, nay more than ſhe hates Vainly. 

Springl. How has my Jealouſie betray! Ae 

* That's none of my Fault. 

Sypringl. Cou d I pick out ne er a Fool in Town but 2 
to tax her with! 

Hlora, So it ſeems, Sir, there was neer.another. ſo fit for your 
purpoſe; after my Maſter had taken ſo much Pains to bring 
you together, and had with ſo much Diſcretion left ye, when 
he had done, with a Woman you love, nay, and one that 
loves you, who, but a mad Man, or a Lover, woud have 
thrown up the Cards when he had the Game in his own Hand? 

Springl. I muſt ſee her again. 

Flora, To what Purpoſe? 

Spring J. To ask her Pardon. 

Flora, For what? 

Springl. My barb'rous and unjuſt Reproaches.. 

Fiore Who told ye they were ſo? Who cou'd tell it ye, 
but my ſelf? And as I think, Sir, it will be much for your In- 
Fora to have her think. I hold 2 Correſpondence wi'ye. 
Ah! 

Springl. Well, (till I muſt, — I know not what I muſt do, 


1 


Contrivance? | 
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1 love her beyond Thought ; can'ſt thou think of no 


Flora, Not ſo ſoon, perhaps in two Months time 

Springl. Don't torture me! I'll rather hazard all than defer 
ſeeing her a Moment N 

Flora, You'll find her in a very ill Humour I can tell you 
before-hand, ſhe gave me a thouſand ſhort Words whilſt I 
dreſs'd her this Morning, nothing wou'd pleaſe her; —— I be- 
lieve ſhe is ſo plaguily out of Humour ſhe has hardly ſaid her 
Travers yet. | © 

Springl. Am I, think you, the Occaſion of it? 
Flora, Poſitively. | 
Some Women can ſooner forgive your aſſaulting their Vertue 
your ſelf, than taxing it with another; befides, to brand her 
with a Fool. 

Springl. Where is ſhe? 

Flora, In her Cloſet, with Seneca in one Hand, and her Bot- 
tle of Spirits in t other. | x 
 Springl. My Caſe is deſperate, and Deſpair can make a He- 

ro of a Coward; Fortune and Love befriend me. [Exit. 

Flora, So, the Ship's got under Sail, and I'm afraid tis like 
to meet with foul Weather abroad; whether ever he'll obtain 
"Her is a Doubt, but if he does, laſt Night's Work has thrown 
him at leaſt ten Degrees back; ſo much the better for me, the 
farther he's from Home the more need has he of my Convoy 
Fm for moving the Cauſe out of one Court into another, which 
is the readieſt way to prolong it, and inflame the Bill.— 
But huſh, here comes my Maſter, I muſt intercept him, if I can; 
for tho'.I wou'd have my Client's Buſineſs deferr'd a little, 
I wou'd not have him non-ſuited, eſpecially when he's in fo 
fair a way of recovering Damages; if he ſhou'd find him here 
now, as dull as he is he'd conclude himſelf a Cuckold ; beſides, 
be has a miſchievous Ear, and may chance undiſcover'd to 
over-hear em. : 

Enter Sir Rice. 

Sir Rice, My Mind miſgives me plaguily, ———1 know my 
Wife has ſome Miſchief in her Head ſhe was ſo damnably ſul- 
len this Morning; a Man had better hold a Wolf by the Ear 
than guard a wanton Wife. Mu, 


Hora, Sir, my Load: ee G was 228: ws 


left word that his Lordſhip wanted to ſpeak with you about 
earneſt Byſineſs, and bid me be ſure to tell you. as ſoon as ever 1 
908 came in. bf 
Sir Rice, My. 45 1 * Wes fry l thou: » [Going = 
Hora, Les, as ſoon as ever you came in, Sir. 
Sir Rice, Where's gur Miſtraſs2 +... i 155 6 
"" Thos.” In her Clolfe at Prayers, Sir. „. wo | 
Sir Rice, At her Prayers, Sir! I. wonder with. what lrapu- 
dence ſhe can pray; call her to W 
Flora, Wou' d you have me interrupt her Devotions, Sir? 
Sir Rice, No, no, hold, now I think on't I'll ge my (elf, 


and {ee how the Devil looks when he's at his Devotion. 
Flora <, Marry, 3 Love forbid. » © Lide. | 


1 hope, Sir, you don't intend to diſturb her, 1 bad better call 
her to you; Madam, Madam, here's my Maſter, my Maſter. | 

Sir Rice, I know there's ſome Buſineſs: 008 by this Hedge- 
Din back h Now I think ont, Flora, I won't ſee her till I 


come back; 15 ere 8 3 Paper lyes upon the Table in the Cloſet 
a my Lord wants, prithee fetch it me. | 


, Flora,. Tes, Sir. [As ſhe goes in locks the Door upon her. 7 
1 52 So, now 1 have lock d her out, ml 80 in and ſee 
WL 3f Re gion MY Wite's of. 8 . FA mo tn * e 


9481 ee, h. 


Enter Lucia — 4 heals follw'd by Springlove. | *ple 3 
a e IK d ye preſs. an my Retitement chus, and labour 


perverliy my Diſquict2: 5 Vol - 2W * oy of 199"; 1M | 
The Place is hallow'd to a Sacred Nor ne N 
The Hour devoted to an Heavenly- Audit, - 31:4 
But you I ſee with an irreverent Pott 8 * 
Still ſpurn at all that's Chaſt and Holy: | ben nn 
Springl. Have I offended, you beyond Forgiveneſs? | 1708 
ook with a gentler Eye upon my Crime, 92 T4 158 
Even the ſevereſt Vertue will allow 4 | 5 va, 
That you at leaſt may bien ere you uin. HMdethuda 


VE (3; SL; 0 ki a} 1 > 5 ! + * ; 2 VI Inn ” Th _ 130 3 lid 
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2 (AY. 
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Licia, Refuſe him that, my Heart, and de u Pee for ever. 
eie en 

T o bat End or Puchols is this vain complaint? Tü 55 
have rudely wrong d me you confeſs, that I ſhou d pardon it is 
a needleſs Queſtion; for that we ne er can meet, no, not ev'n 
in the Innocence of Friendſhip now, is as much determin'd in 
my Heart, as tis in yours to treat all Vertue with Abuſe that 
dares reſiſt your Pride. 1 
„Had what I crring thought of you been tr, then 
what | aid of yon had been aſt ; if ie I ſaid had deen the 
Re füt of Malice omy and defeated Pride, whence is it then F 
humbly ſue for Pardon? Malice and Pride difdain'to own 15 

Errors, Hart's and ſtubborn to the rbought of Shame; But 
t fall proſtrate with Crime conſeſt, with thoughts refign 1720 
F implore the wrodg'd for pardon, to melt and Pay into Signs 
of Penitence, wou d in a tender Heare be own'd CO! An 
Proofs of an affected Loe. einne 1 
Luc. Now, Whither's my Relettment get ? His 


Tongue has found the ungnardec Pafles 66 my H aa 


= me in his Favour! nin: 20a 0, 

1. Oh FI noſe you, loſt you now for ever.” 
4 Mr heſe unkind Delays, del geieto at once cheriſh} | 
kliidfing Pity in your Eyes, and B 05 you have banden 
me There was a time when half theſe Words way have- 
ſubdu'd your Seftnels to a "generous Tear, and reconcil'd a 
greater Jar than this. 
el There Was u'titne indeed, When Langener might fear- 
leſs liſten to your Vows z Safety arid Pleafure then were in 
your Converſe, nor needed then my Virgin Cheek a Bluſh, un- 


Jeſs when my unwary Eyes" ere the l kept Secret of 
fooliſh Heart, and told you that I lov'd £ uy 


Springt. Ha! lov'd ! peak lie again! -Oh- let that hetig: 


Sound lor ever vwelvdfberty Teng ge, While my tranfported 
Soul indulges on the Thowght; and all my Senſe is Hane 1 
Luc. O wou d you learn to dive contented on that Food, my 
charitable Heart -wou'd never ſcrupſe to relieve your Wants. 

While you * to merit * 2 Ine er ſhall bluſh to pay 


it. 


- 


"vor the Madre. Epos. 


59 
it. Had not our hard ory — the Bars of Honour par- 
ted us for ever, my honeſt Heart wou d generouſly confeſz, that 
I coufd have gladly liv'd and dy'd with you, and for uu. 
Springl. Can I hear this, and not be grateful for the Joy? 
Twere now Stupidity, Neglect and Shame, to ſee you thus 
inclining to be mine, and not withdraw the Thorn that galls 
your Happineſs. [Approaching her. 

Luc. Take heed, leſt your ungenile Hand wound feſter what 
you mean to heal. 

Springl. Come, tis your Woman's Fear, your Modeſty that 
doubts my Skill: The Medicine once apply d, will ſoon expel 
the Pain: The pleaſing Mixture is of Nature's own preparing 
Twas the firſt Food ſhe gave to Man in his green Infancy of 
Happineſs ; ſo ſafe and gentle too, that Innocence her ſelf 
might taſte it. 'Tis Wiſhes, Looks, Sighs, Murmurs, pleaſing 
Pains, our aching Pleaſureg-—— Tis an eternal Round of 
Thrillin — Joy, Which Husbands ſearch. in Vain, and: Lovers 
bohivort „ l l dive a lid |  [Embraging. 
W. Stand off. nor. withiyour looſe vngovernable Love ger 
3 my Ears again, leſtiyour, vile Breath provoke the Pow- 
ers preſiding over Nuptial Vows, to. avenge the Honours of an 
Husband's Bed. 6 lügt 0} 601821 9 164] Uo ! 0122 Ants” 

10 GGENG ME T awo lt won di dv 7 1101105 8 þ 
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Si Rice Hete's 8 Dogo bits 2 ROgut bete oa Su bf 
twenty of Families 
Lac. An Infolenee like this: might ſure provoke, the moſt aban- 


don'd Wife to love her Husband in fevepgdd 
Sir Rice. Well ſaid Spoule „ Phat can che Rogue. 6h fe 
himſelf now ? „ LPHID 00 260 1 38) 154 : dns 


Springl. Death and Gonfuſſond' but lf not loſo yea 1 Tn 
Foils: my way to thoſe immortal Pleaſures, which he diſho- 
noars with his vile Pretenfions/ 007 1 Lo 


Lac. Nay then, the Sword of Vengeance guards: em Abuse 
Wk advance, yon praſs upon youf Fate. [Sir Rice comes 


[ forward} fates ft Lucia, hen on i Ree 
Sir * 


3 7 Fair Example,” 


Sir Rice. Still, Sir, I ſay III bo no Cuckold Wuat g an im- 
pudent Fellow art thou to think to cuckold a Man of my-Years! 
Wife, dear Wife, can 'ſt thou forgive me? Harke Friend, here's 

balf a Crown for thee, there are enough i in Covent Garden, g 20 
and damn thy ſelf as ſoon as thou wilt. 5 

Springlove. How I cou d curfe that Virtue in der now, which, 

were ſhe mine, 1ſhou'd adore her for! >, 11QqsH mo 
Sir Rice, What's that vou mutter? that Yowtbad- rather 
cuckold me than any Man in England / Friend: I believe thee'; | 
bdut my Wife is an W's el, and — are a Son of a Whore, d' 
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fee, * all. „ od me, Mit eden for- 

give me? 173 | 90 2 016% 972 

| Luc. It Su Duty, . 2 158 of) 1 Jun di es WI 
dir Rice, Is it ſo? why then is mine to thank een 
= ever 1 am jealous again— 14! 1&1 Hit 
Luc. Youſhalt hive 00 Reaft all ald 3 bee n 


Sir Rice; No, I believe Tauer Meni cg h Par- 7 

den, Friend, Til plead with her for yours, provided bu pay 

my pee deforeband ; which is a Snip of chat fornicating Noſe 

of Yours, Hey 94 hearkel Friend, hom many Cuckolds 

have you made in your time? VleizguH 1540 20 | 

Springl. Sir, you have reaſon to inſult, and ad wy 

_ Indiſcretion, which now I own I am aſham d of. 

Lucia. The Part I have acted was ſe vera indeed, but yet no 

- more than Honour did require: tho' my Heart bleeds with 

WO \Tenderack-and Pay, Irin arhitrgy, ür a healing 2 

—_ ' „ 299 1 3 9 

== -n1:8ir Rire, Locke, New Requaintance, you maywagk up your 

_ Awls, and be gone ; youll make no hand ont: The Woman's 

2 dewnright vertuous Fool, and 1 am the happieſt Man gon 
Earth : Fool that I was to diſtruſt her. 

ringl. Or I to think I cbud corrupt her: Her ſingle Ver- | 

ph, ight atone for all the Follies of her Sex. In theſe 

thoughts I ought to congratulate: Jour Fortune, while, la- 

ment my own.. | 
»wSir-Rice; His Tongue's as ſmooth. as Oil. Pray, Sir, ſtay 
| "UTR there 8 > Trinket IE Id have you take with you, 


4 which 
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which Eil fetch I dare truff your Honeſty, becauſe I know 
you have no Power to be a Rogue. [ Exp. 

Springl. Since I'm deſervedly become the Oba of your 
Scorn, tis juſt I ſhou'd endure it. 

Luc. Tis what your lawleſs Paſhon as defery d. 

Springl. O cou d you view my Heart! 

Th do, and find-it like A State N 1 
Oppreſt by Riot and unräly Faction, 
Where frighted Juſtice dares not ſhew N. Head: 1 . 

If you wou d have me view it as I ought. 

Reſtrain thoſe Brutal Tyrants of your Wilk 

And bind em to the Rigour of the Lap. 
Springl. Fis a hard Leſſon, but Tn Arive eo 8 2 gute e 


4 
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Gr Rice, Nay, Miſtreſs, I fay, come in 2" your Lady was at 
Ber Devotions, was ſhe? And you like Sars Clark; Hoek 
ready without to fay Auen to em. 901 I 

Flor. Sir, you wrong me, and my Lady too: 1 dare fer 
the is as innocent as an Angel. * 2901 

Sir Rice, The more Devil thou for attempting to make Her 
otherwiſe. Madam, Madam, here's my Maſter, my Maſter 
Sure, Sir, you won't diſturb her Devotions That a 
Jade ſhou'd ſet up for a Bawd, before ſhe's old EA tor 
a Whore. | 5 
Luc. What car this mean 

Sir Rice, Come, Gentlewoman, anſwer to Jour Cartchiſes- 
Do you know this Gentleman? 


c De. 105% ng : -:n hriid 
Sir Rice, Did youriever ſte peine * di 190} nu 
Hor. No; . eee ee T1159 yileol 50 


Sir Rice, 1 may chobfe Whether ll believe you orbne. 
Now will I ſee if you are both in a Story. Pray Sir; vill 
vou hold up rr Hand, are you a- Stranger to bis h | 
Satan © Oo 0 51 Bf: fps, (ov D [cet bns 


29. 2160, ne eine. : 
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1 en, A Lic's beneath me, and ru (peak the Truth, * 
rance ſhe was your Servant, ſhe has been my Taſtrument, 
ey me here to favour my Deſigns upon your Lady, 
”" Rice, Ay marry, this Man pleads guilty at firſt 83 
Excia, How cunningly did ſhe deceive me | 
Sir Rice, And don't you think, you abominable Harlot, that 
Belzebub will make Wild- Fire of your Carcaſs for this? 
Flora, No, Sir, the Devil has nothing to ⁰ with any that 
labour honeſtly in their Vocation. 
Sir Rice, Honeſtly in their Vocation This Jade - Impudence 
wou'd ſanCtifie *. and Murder! Huſſy, the Rogue that 
robb'd Yeſterday is 1 to Day, and ſo. honeſtly takes a 


Swing to the Devil in his Vocatio 1 -Qut of — Doors, 
Cockatrice, out of my Doors. 


Hora, With od my Heart, Sir, I ſha” t be long out of 
Service. | 
Sir Rice, No, I believe not. 88 ly” Lawyers never want 
1 tho there are enow of both to People half the Tad, 
re it deſalate. May the next time I hear: of you be. 
m of the Gazette, or in honeſt Paul's Paper, wil 155 
-Acgount of your Birth aud Education, and what excellent Ver 
tues brought you to that honourable, End.,——— Pardon me 
Allis once, my Dear, for diſpoſing ſo peremptorily of thy Ser- 
.vant;.. for the future take whom thou, wilt, diſcharge whom 
thou wilt, and I'll, never trouble my, Head about the Matter. : 
Iucia, Tis a Freedom, Sir, Fit ſtudy. to make 1 uſe of as be- 
| comes me. 
Sir Rice, Good Mr. Lyon, will you he pl eas d wo follow, your 
112 I 'F Tr ** C11 
Springl. Yes, Sir, but 1 mult. leaye this Declaration. fielt be- 
hind me; l purſu d your Lady out of Love to her Perſon, I 
quit her in Admixgtion pf ber- Mertue, and now; am well aſſur d 
her Beauty can't attract more Lovers than her \ 2 will reſiſt; 
andithat, Sir, I hope I may-revere without Offe RE 
iir Rice, Nay, if thou can ſt be an honeſt ke 3 give me 
mnie , and we'll be Friends Rillz I can now truſt my Wife. 
hall be very unwilling to diſtruſt thee 5 — come, a ſmall 


Watel matt part us. ; 
Springl. 
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W or r ihe "Modiſh 'Ciigens. | wy 63 wh 


i 


Sent Sir, + ſhall always have an Honour for Your: | 
Friend 


Sir Rice . all my Hen! 1 think Thear Sir Charlss. with- 
out, we'll go and make an end 'of this Matter before Witneſſes... 
5 +, 5-210 1.56505 fem Hol 6 On . 


: 1 - 
* 1 


SCENE changes to an inner * of ths Honſe: ez 


ſuppos d to be dark, in which Whimſey and Sy- 


mons are 14 cover d at Len ome RY From. each, 
other. 24 3 AJ) 8 


i 5 0 5 ; 1 2 8 5 
1 22 oF 17. 


12 Where the Devil 3 Tis ſo wy dark Ch 
ean't feel his own Hand; I Jenin 1 jou t e ew Jan | 
N ht, fure the Watch ban t; Tape Moe me up in Ol Copter 
Sin. Heyl give me ſome Sm 


2 Whin, Hark! who's that? Lnever con'love to be in the 
r 


Sym. What a Pox, Int my Wife come to Bed yet? Hey dey 1 
Where have theſe confounded Rogues laid me? 
+ Whimſ, Now wou'd I give my Eyes, (for at preſent 1 "have: 
no ocea n for em) to know where I am, and Who this- is. 
Ws Certainly this muſt be ſome Contrivance of that 900 . 


dem Rn ng: 
, 15 G1 N | 


Sym. th was afrait Tab Cackold him; and fo mide 
drunk by way of Precaution. 


N And has my Neighbour Sy! Symons been my Chamber 
Nag this While? We are 9 under the midnight 


Magiſtrate" Protectiom ; however 11h aye one fling at 
for bis Wife's fake. FE OA 


Hm. [Feeling about. This Place is as delolate as 4 Church 
Porch, ———= 'witl it never be day? 


N 1444 

. Whin Honorificicabilit ini HIS. „„ 
e e 6 abb „„ a 
Me Barbara celarunt Darii Bocardo ferifon.. AK 


* 
: — 
— 


N 


The Ks ar Example,... 8 


85 ercy *. me! What Company am I got into? | 
4%. What Villain's that interrupts my feditations? Do 0 
thon know where thou art Mortal? ah! _ _. n 
en „ No indeed, Sir, nor who you are. WF WES 


Fe - 


1 $45 4J F232 11, 9 at 
bimſ. Look up and view me then. ; 


e; ; Th at's a Jeſt indeed, when tis ſo dark I can t ſee my 
own Hand. 


ſ. View me well, I fay Y. ; 8 
3 755 "6ru Sir! tis impollible ! 1730 4 
; * laue. Villain, do * prog Saks) See whit 8 my 


„Meint r . 2.4% 
Syn. 1 wid, I SL as © ho as a Gun this 3 18 Beate, and I 


am 1 4 into this mad Fellow's Chamber; pray Heavens my 
— has not ſent me a; wou'd I was once at Home 


7 72 og, vþ, 1 65 

; DA 2 tremble; .. 5. 

i ng So Oe N Siricerity, Sir, 1 xt 655 wick. 
Ta en art ow Stohe-b lind? Had "i chow never any 


3% 14 


55 mn. Tees, * Sir, as as fait Eyes e to ſee to as any 5 Man in 8 


; We. Poor Wretch. 1 pity. thy Cage a _ WY 
ae Why, in Ser SITY Sir, do yau ſee me?: 
bimſ, Do L. ay, as, Plain as Noon: day; for alice,” "oy 


= 8 Arc all over as red, as Blood, -n no Wonder thou con dſt 
| fee me. 


O Sym. Ay, 55 18 wh that I ſhou'd live to theſe Days! * 

| 1 never ſee a Lord-Mayor's Show: agai nor the Dancin 

a . Ropes in Barthol 22275 0 1 1 22 am „ 1 s 
20 e der ar the Trainbands exerciſe in the Axtillery- 

Ground nor the Pris b go to 45 burn, no, nor my, x ite 
when ſhe cheats y, Miſtrel: s when ſhe pleaſes me... 

"Wim. What bi de 8e been 1 % noon th + ken 

By Juggment Pe thee? LEN 


3: $: $4 Ha. 


hou never cheat? y 41 FR 3 9815 3 . 


* 


- 


EG 


or r the 2 Citizens. SC ; 
- Sy 1 diger of Trade ſometimes, , „„ 
e! And lie? | R 

Hom. When I could get by it. a 
| Whinſ, Did'ſt thou ever betray a TR Fe 8 


Sm. Never, but when 1 nad the Law to countenatice 
Me. : 


Whinſ:- Or afperſe thy Neighbour > 3 

Sy. Not till he began to get Money faſter- than 1 cond. | 

Ve Poa Nor lye with his Wife? Es 

have attempted it, but Nut yet bring it about. 87 

e And 958801 no Sins? gras 

1; Syme. wor n6, Sir 1 Have een 0d. nothing is Sin, bar 
Swearing a nd Sabbath. br eakin 8 
2 1 at for theſe Edo 1 art ou condemn d tot 


is 
e „ 85 
now ſelling. RK Sin 1 © Company a "hy 


755 0 
O — ble! Whs' thow bt you bad. known me? 
e kee Know the: „ Fes, and thy Wife too; but thou 61 
4 han eignbdur dae Thelicye knows 5 as well 
Sym. How's ws oy Who is SO 5 wry | 
 Whinp, A'comely ingenious Perſn. 
What is he calfd? Pot 3 25 
225 One a Lady may fettle her ae, upon „ wh 
out call her Judgment info queſtion. 5 
s be no Name? 3 So. 
- 2 There are not three ſuch handſom Men walk the 
Change. | 
Sym. I wiſh I might know him. 
- Whin, Who was you drinking with laſt Nig > 
Sym." What, Whimſcy 1 that opt old Fool? I vow, 
Friend, you are mig belly out in your Judgment, why, he is 
the moſt ridiculous conceited Fop in the whole Ward, a ſtin gy | 
cloſe fiſted Thief to his Wife, but i' faith ſhe's an arch b Wis: 
aid knows how to bt even with him. 1 
Whimſ. How? which way? Sl yp 
| 5 K ad” . 
41 x / 5 


— 


666% The Far Example, © 


Sym. Why, the Old Way, there is but one] aper 
But 2 you think I never ſhall ha ve my Sight agen? 
Whimſ. Maſs ! I think not; it appears to me to be the = 
geſt Night I ever met with in my Lite. Heark! I hear a Noiſe, 


11 hope I ſhall know what will become of me „ 


Euter Mrs. Whimſey, M. Symons, nd en 


989 *%-.£ 


-Mrs. Sn. Open the Windows, and give us Light, 3 

Sym. Whoop holy-day ! a own nathral Houſe, my. on 

; Wie and my own Eyes again. _ 
Sir Ch. Good morro jor hw 

1 you llept foumdly laſt nl 


w. Who's this, 15 f 457 17 
neon, x Fort ate e Fi 2280 io ni en {1 ulel 
king er Bo bg bd 1” nut 


2 5 1 one 4 by Bed- Kal, Ms 6 


Ab you area ne Man ꝙ your word wat 
af Op 8005 ance, thou me, ſo 3 am; ie 


again, if give e aye ff, | 
ö 8 a 1 a of iT, Skull. Oy SR Head, and 


Mrs. Whimſ. And was J brib'd ts g 8 home for this —> Two 
grave Men to be ſuch Sots! You that have ferv'd all the Offices 

in the Ward, and are able to Fine for Sheriff r 
"Whiniſ. Bring me off hut this time, Sir Chartes, 2 and Ill ng 


put your Wit upon the ſtretch any more. [ Aſide te ir Chants 
Sr Ch. I'll try what can be done for 180 yes 


Sf 14 * it {4} 


war K. 


WV“. 


Euter Fancy, and Met n 


Fur. Good 0 row te all, 800d morrow.” "Early Riſers, alt 


early Rifers ; Sir Charles, give me your Hand, I W vou *. 
- the honeſteſt Man in an hundred Miles. 


Sir Ch. I'm proud of your g od Opinion, bond 


Fan. Nay, you deſerve i 125 o kind 0 8 * Wiſe in * 
Bedchamber laſt night. | 


Mrs. Whimſ. How 
=. Far. 


e , 85 © 


Fu Very true, Ladies, and yetT believe my f. ia 
) y lelt no Tt | 
; Whatſoitof Dreams had you la niglit, Sir Charles 2 6 In 


Sir C5. Q moſt wonderful 1 Dreams! they were Raptures, 1 


coud be contented to ſleep my; whole Life out, lo to. ben 
tertain d. 


Mrs. Fun. I underſtand big,” tis a generous Acknowledy ments 


Aſide. 
r e Nhe an wonderf ul Rey wee: 


Tf 141 — 291 e 4 ; 87 115 1 ons I -Y 2] 3 


% 


SY 


5 Ege wen an Mrs. Furniſh. 
e 6 Mad m, eres Mrs, Benig the "7 er. 
ch. a have n u 1 
a Fa Mere, 8 : AY not Ice . Th 4 
' it Ch. By N 8 own natural Mother 
The Train Fo i gun add Lam blown pg in an inſtant. A 


We ach bod mn 0 
11 515 


TR hae! Ma, are, you acgualnied, wich 
Mrs Fur 1105 N Ba 


Mrs. 5 gene, J whoſe Title have 1 ola?” 
We'ſkall have. bag d or Felony, I hope, ſhortl Ins. e 

Mrs. Far. Sh 6 rung very familiarly to him, methinks. 

Fan. It is ſomething extraordinary, I muſt confeſs; butcheſs 
ſort of. Women e 75 to be very familiar. 

Mrs. Ser ik Mrs. Frais how long have you. known: | 
Sir. >. 

Nis. B. Sir Ks I Ew” no. Sir Charles, but this Sir 
Coxcomb I have too much reaſon to know; in Pain I brought 
him into the World, Foxy he has ve an Affliction to me 
ever ſince. * 0 

£ was S 


Mbiuſ. Hey! the W mans mad.” Pray, Mrs. F ſh, 
you his Mother's Midwife ?. 3 

Mrs. Furz. I am ſorry he has impos d ſo groſly on you, as to. 
leave you any room for the Queſtion. 


Whim. Sir Charles, do you underſtand what chis woman. 
means * 


0 ö 


K 2 Sir Ch. 


68 cl Tube af ar rant, NO 


\ SirCh. Yes, Sir, too well The Exgliſh of. it is that ſhe's 4 
my Mother, and if ſhe is my Mother, = her. Sons ben | 
am I no Knight, and ſo the Riddles out. 
Min. Why theſe are ſtrange Diſcoveries, and. wonderful 
Revolutions, as you ſay, indeed, Mr. Fancy. 
Sym. And is my Wife's Man of Honour found to be a Man 
ef no Honour at laſt? My Mind miſgives me plaguily. 
Mrs. Mbimſ. What, Sir, did not you tell me, that you was 
4 Man of Quality, and that you Was acquainted with all the 
Quality, and wou d bring us into your Acquaintance too? | 
Mrs. Sy. I'm ſure he told me my. Lord Equipage was his 
Couſin German, and that he himſelf cou'd write Honourable. - 
Mrs. Fer, Well, Pfind he has deceiv'd all your Ex 
but mine | lie has ftill betiav'd, bimſelf 1i Then, {ar 
come: Tho after all, Lech a little ſurpriz . 
Sir Ch. Why, Ladies ad Gentlemen, is it ro kiang 
Man buff now 4 yo tak in a borrow'd: e 1 5 
Knights have we witho! eee 
nes itbut feder . 
chan yithout Credi S Vicein without 
neſty,* Poets'w Abou Wit, and oy 0 


| ba the the urge 1 1 een J : 
N 9 Eats a ier e's 115 i wt Fi roy: OO 


®. TY 


. 97 10 w'have'l bee le 0 51 Fr peh A Nn 
an” er "What may I cali Nd qu re- 
Mo ! 10 Sen Poyip t ß 


1 e you. Mo We you EW ADCs e him Pin we.” 
475 1 EX - ; 200 
__ Mrs. [expe that, 150 r he owes, el 0 the 
Sum 22 . too 'Vigh, TIF fee. paid; upon condition.he;will. 
now at laſt quit his looſe C aſs. and apply big erde ee 
ri y own Indu and Nis Fathers P rſimony 
bleſt me ith,” a. plentiful Eſtate, of which his Eran 
nfade me keep bim ighorant. tin Experience and Diſcretion. 
had perſyaged him to lerve his Connery, with it, and not dil- 


e oe 
\t 1 g | Sit Ch 


} | * 


. Ls | 9 4 


enn 6 


Sir Cz. Madam, I thank ye; your Generoſity has o 5 
Eyes. Thus I throw off the Follics of my Youth, Tad ine 4 


for a Pardon, and a Bleſſing. 
Mrs. Furn. Riſe, thou haſt. both; ; ſtudy to deſebyel] i:: 
Six Ch; The Debis Lowe dte'ihconfderable z xs for Mr. Bur | 
- I own ſo much 'borrow'd; but bis Lady there muſt be my 
il, to whom I paid it beſore an hours Intereſt became BE. 
Mrs. Fan. How's this? Oh! the deceitful Brute * n 
Far. My Wife! has he puid e οννr, y 1 T 
Mrs. Fan. Paid te! yes he has pa id we, HH erh ti Hint a 
RNeceipt fob t, like a filly: Jade #5 1204 os ee. 
--Sir C5. Theſb Ladies 1 fear, wont te bY "ci larisfy'd, 
whoſe Golden Ho opesof Quality are quite up in this un; 
lookt for Dikorey.. Nay, don't frown ſo upbn me, Mrs. n 
fey, if you do, your Husband alf know! 'howkind Jou aft fro 
Mr: Sywons, and what Preſents you receive from him. mw 
Whimſ- How, my Wife kind to my Neiggbogr :- 
Sir Ch. Why not, inc your Neightov®5 WW 


tiyou: >: Nay, do but agree che matter be 
may carry on the — ſtill for I can aſſure 700, e E. 

are agreed already: Treat, preſent, throw away upon your 
Miſtreſſes what: ygni:deny: your Wives 3 andafter all, you'll 
find the Women will never prove the worſe Wives, nor” the 
better Mi e e it. g. 1291 A Jin I'N | 31197112972f. 3A 112 


= pore. eee you triekt me tuo, Lady wine = Dont ous 
lave meat{! Mogi) om tir 1 be 


What can l ſee in that Face: ſhould make me in loyenvich & 112 
Mrs. Sym. You are both rightly ſery d nd better come on dt, 
when Men are ſp niggardly at home./andifo-pr ofyufrrabroad. A 
Sir Cs. The Moral is good, Gentlemen, aid idrhaveOyed: 
take it into onfideratione - ne qrivgt 11 mr 


2 Well, Spouſe, give me thyHand:! 22 901M 257) ict 
11590 .6 70 201 10 _— 


Sy m. And ma thine, Duck! 
; hind; We havgmo Children... ui ar M i mm 20 20 03 


* 
. 


1 


11 05 And have you deceivd me then⸗ Marie and rd} 
all my Charges come to nothing 970 Der .b9o1%5 ms 1 woot 


On 10 AN 
Mrs. Whine: No more tlian your Wife does. T Il aſſuit yows* 


8 FOR Wer #553705 03 bed 1oYy 03 wad al. b 1 


4 
ö 


25 N to Wy nb, 0. 
S Pray Heaven out means, e 8 
Few For the future we'll live without Care. 1611654 

Sym. And Jealouly;,. „ od Han wor 1 
bim. We ll be civil to one e tho we can t love 
Sym. And 175 merrily together upon what we ha ve got. 
Whine. An d it we leave-any Sing: rr Ws: 3 we die 
it ſhall go to the Parim 1 
72 barbs we li ive to ſpend all athens | HI N 
/; We;maltgo to the, to the Pariſh, aur Giver: 1 


Sk Merrily is the word, aud let the World, * 
> he. Wh Why ay. now you ſpeak ike Husbands; who 
1 do what we never did in 


e may 

1 F nob yrH void tot 24001 

e e een vu have admitted me to be 
tbe N f ur Ew a$:well. as-your TIL live with 
8 honeſt Regard to and ſtudy to * that Money you 


ee — ” ON Te AJ ie 
mobo 


15 1. happy Asreement. co-hith * am a well 


Rn 1 10 ii einen neff: 
100 wh 24 101, 2 281220 "Je: 1 T * 22 1! i e 255 
Ego! 1 iSir Rice, Lada ond hegen 3 In 
or 307 1197 Show $03 ö Den Hi. 11: ] 9fi} Can 


Sir Rice, Agreement! What Agreement big gene chere 
ſhall be: nA greement, unlels Lam Witneſs t it tod) kor 
know, I am agreed, and my Wife is agreed, and this "Gen- 
tleman;/isagreed; my Wife is an Angel, this Gentleman, a 
Man of Sg and I am ns Cuckold, old __— 
thags: all. s 00) SV oe >To G W 7 

Sir Cb, L tl ad to ſee youlbeatrry; Sir Rice. 

S Rice, Sir Charles, give me your Hand; Tam merry, "aka 
will beemerry, becauſe 1 have great reaſon to be merry, : ask 
this Oentlentan elſe :: 5 

Springl. If having a Wife that is as Risch 10 be admir'd 
for her Virtue as Ber Beauty, tho that has made her the 
Envy of the Town, be a thing to be deſir d, you have Reaſon 
to be the merry ſt Man in England. Six, 1 think my ſelf 
| oblige d in Honour to your LF, to confeſs that I have 2 5 

. a deſ- 


a 1 
a 2 * Proof of her unſhaken ps, which ſince 77 
ongyp by ndermin'd byallthe infiquati of Lou 
1221 am now feſolfd at a 15 Diſtant to admire, and o for 
Sake, that Vice is not 's deform'd as Virtue is beautiful, chat 


no Woman has fo reat a Friend or Ene 
herſelf. Sre. ly: a 5052 70 ſhe can be to 


** 


n 75 


Luc. What I 1 done, my Duty bound me to, in ch J 


tisfaction of which I find my Reward. 

Sir Rice, Well, ſtill 1 ſay, Fit be no Cuckold; 
me ſee as long as I can, ' fave. as much bs 1 
rich as I can, make ny Wife as great" a8 1 Kan, f 
get her ſome honeſt: Fellow, thit- knows! OW: to, 
after I am deadp as ſoon as He can z ' arid in hte 


lets live as merry as we ean — Sir Ch, es, "no 
ard us an Entertainment? | \ 1 ON 
” Sir 2 0 Ii 3 K 
2 AY, 25 N e my Worth Na BO t YOu... 
; 


1 Wet W 8 War? Aw an UII BU Mud = 
ENTERTA ENME No) e 


S Feauty,,the!) Void of Vittüe Lan the Power NM 
make as well che Wiſe as Fceis adore ni 9} 

But then the Influence truly is divine W W. 
When in one Form they both winked ſhine: NB T * wt A \ ann 
Beauty when true Bealliy deſcryd; A i 2 N ns ob 1 8 4 
But Vircue's never truly known till tryd. WA, A 8 Tp Kino N 
Ne er let the fair one boaſt of Virtue pr 3055 woe W 
Till ſhe has well tefus d the Man the | e unn VR 


2 * 3 90 K GN erte A. 0 N * Au 1 


N Nu V1 = Nen 11S. 
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e Selen by Mr Citer. 


I „e 9113 £5. 02 om busod '7 01, & 
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7 7 5 eee 
15 2 1 the . Plays alone, 70 
85025 
7 
Ne 


. tie — Ma uren ite be Tn 2 46 iþ 
oo ever 0 Jo Tal ken): | 5110} 190 2 


1 fel fr fro) s Gb too I 1 irn 


5 hems, nike. 3 nil 22 1 215 
| 5 ave A 29 2 7 4 I 1011 E fi8 el 2 11014 


fo IE goes og ni 7A ie 
a 4: 20 e e Hen L116 1M TH 


reſtleſs as with 904 at Home. | 
Now ark a Friend i ſee the nem /Plky} V: : 
He crys no! damn it, ſhe don't fing to Day. 

Poor 12 28. e oli foolhjs thits/Powir, * 6e gs 25 


1 


C 
Ar dull an 


Reign a fem Nights — ob il ieat once o f e 
* Ther — rot it, N. PS vers wart Fil keep « Whore,” _ 
While far fetc d Whinfeyd; Jnchuhigh' 22 bins;) 4 
While each new Face, the Husband's Heart. foall Aare D e 
In vain Wives Falbalas,!prwdired: Letterogiany 32) 1 6 9130 1 
Our Neighbours, t hob ſupparted ij eee ee Tal 19 3½ 
Had rather much, that AGinſ half/ſucb Gums raitd. 

Mb ur, we know, = muſt in ſecret grieve, 

Tat the fick Stage muſt. ſtill ot: Cordinls live. 
FTis a Diſtreſs like hers, who ſtaraes for Want, | 

Or lig on what her Huchanths Mijs # pleas 4 to grant. 
Since Then your Appetite's ſo ſich Ly grown, 

That nothing we produce will twice go down, 


Mete try d to pleaſe a Taſt that's mare refin'd, A c 


* 2 the fair Sex our this Day's Treat defrgn'd, — 
for the Fair Example Sola IL ſitxe be kind. 


225 Virtue's Cauſe, which while your Smiles approve, 
Of courſe the Men to its Ajjiſtance move, 


For my es, phat you profeſs to Love. 


